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LOG OF A PRIVATEER'S-MAN. 



CHAPTER I. 



We return to Liverpool — I have an interview with Miss 
Trevannion — Plutos interferes with Cupid, and I sail again 
for the coast of Africa. 



We set off and arrived at Liverpool, without 
accident, late on the sixth night, when we 
repaired to our usual lodgings. The next 
day I called to tell Mr. Trevannion that I had 
returned, and was informed by Humphrey that 
. he was quite strong again, and very anxious 
Qr^ to see me, although he had no idea that I 

^ TOL. II. B 
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should return so soon. Humphrey went up to 
announce my arrival, and Mr. Trevannion 
admitted me immediately, although he was 
not yet out of bed. 

" I fear that you have not been successful," 
said he, as he took my hand. 

"On the contrary, Sir, I have succeeded 
in every thing," and I then gave him an 
account of what had happened. 

" Well," replied he, " I am very glad of it, 
and recollect I must be at the expense, as, 
without you had incurred it, the schooner 
would not, in all probability, have been hired. 
And now I want to consult with you about 
something else. Here is a letter from Captain 
Irving, of the Amy, brought home by the 
Chester Lass." 

These were two vessels employed on the 
Gold Coast, which belonged to Mr. Trevannion. 

" Read it," said Mr. Trevannion, " and give 
me your opinion." 
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I did SO : Captain Irving stated that he had 
pushed the two vessels up a small river on the 
coast, which he had not known of before, and 
had fallen in with a black ruler, who had never 

yet treated with the English; but only with 
the Spaniards, for slaves. That his English 
commodities were quite new to the natives, 
and that, in consequence, he had made a most 
fortunate traffic with them, and had loaded a 
vessel with ivory, wax, and gold dust to the 
amount of 1,000 pounds, and that he had sent 
the Chester Lass, remaining himself, to con- 
tinue the barter before it was known to the 
other ships on the coast, which it would soon 
be. He continued, that he had not sufficient 
of the articles which were most valued by the 
natives, and requested that Mr. Trevannion 
would immediately despatch another vessel with 
various goods enumerated, and that then he 
should be able to fill his own vessel as well as 
the one that he had despatched home; that 
b2 
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the river was in such a latitude, and the 
mouth difficult to discover; that he sent a 
little sketch of the coast, which would facilitate 
the discovery — but that no time was to be lost, 
as the sickly season was coming on, and it was 
very unhealthy at that time. 

As I folded up the letter, Mr. Trevannion 
said, 

" Now, here is an invoice of the whole cargo 
sent home by the Chester Lass. I reckon it 
worth about 7,000/. 

I looked over the invoice, and agreed with 
Mr. Trevannion, that it was well worth that, if 
not piore. 

" This is most important, you will acknow- 
ledge, Musgrave," said Mr. Trevannion ; " but 
before I go any further, I trust that, now the 
only difficulty is got over, you will not refuse 
to be my partner ; the only difference I intend 
to make is, that I now offer you one-fourth 
instead of one-eighth. Silence gives consent," 
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continued Mr. Trevannion, as I did not imme- 
diately reply. 

** I was so astonished at your munificent 
ofier^ Sir, that I could not well speak." 

" Then it's agreed ; so say no more about 
it," said Mr. Trevannion, taking me by the 
hand, and pressing it warmly — "and now to 
business. My idea is, to send out the Sparrow- 
Hawk, being so fast a sailer. Of course, as 
a privateer, she has done her work; and as 
the government wish the complement of the 
Arrow to be increased, I think we cannot do 
better than to fill her up with some of the 
Sparrow-Hawk's men, leaving about twenty- 
five on board of her, and sending her out as 
soon as possible to the coast, with the articles 
which Captain Irving requests." 

" I agree with you. Sir, that it will be the 
best plan.'' 

'^ But whom to send is the difficulty," said 
Mr. Trevannion. " Captain Paul^ of the 
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Chester Lass, is very ill, and not likely to be 
out of bed for some time ; and even if he were 
welly I have no opinion of him in an affair of 
this moment. If, as Captain Irving says, he 
can fill the Amy, her cargo will be worth three 
times that of the Chester Lass ; but, of course, 
the destination of the Sparrow-Hawk must be 
a secret, and I do not know whom to intrust 
her to. We require some one in whom we can 
put confidence." 

" I agree with you, Sir," replied I ; " and, if 
you have no objection, I think that the best 
plan will be for me to go myself; I shall be 
back again in ten weeks at the furthest." 

" Well, as you will now have a strong in- 
• terest in it, I really think so too. In fact, I 
don't know whom ebe we can trust." 

" I agree with you. Sir, and I will go my- 
self, and I think the sooner the better ; but I 
do not know whether we can obtain all the 
goods requisite immediately." 
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" We can have them in five or six days," 
replied Mr. Trevannion; "I sent Humphrey 
out to make inquiry." 

,^ "At all events, I must look to them myself; 
and there are many other things to manage, so 
I had better wish you a good morning now, 
Mr. Trevannion, and in the evening I will call 
again, and let you know what I have done." 

" Do so," said he, and I then took my leave. 

I certainly was very much astonished as 
well as much pleased at Mr. Trevannion's 
liberality relative to the partnership, and I 
could now look forward to competency in a 
few years at the furthest. Certainly, if Mr. 
Trevannion had been hasty in his conduct to- 
wards me, he had made most noble reparation. 
I first returned to the lodgings and told Cap- 
tain Levee and Philip what had passed ; they 
immediately proposed that we should all go 
together on board the Sparrow-Hawk, that 
I might make my arrangements, and that 
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they might persuade some of the men to join 
the Arrow. I first picked out the men I 
wished to sail with me ; and then they talked 
over the rest, who that evenhig went on shore 
for their wages, and the next morning joined 
the Arrow, as Captain Levee was anxious to 
get round to the Nore. The day after the 
men joined, the Arrow sailed, which I was 
not sorry for, as it left me more at leisure to 
expedite my own affairs. Philip promised to 
be my correspondent, and I bade them both 
farewell with regret I called in the evening, 
as I had promised, upon Mr. Trevannion, and 
he then gave me the deed of partnership, 
signed and dated the day when he first made 
the offer, and we had quarrelled; but I did 
not see Miss Trevannion ; much to my regret, 
her father said that she was ailing. The busi- 
ness I had to transact, and fitting out the 
Sparrow-Hawk, so completely occupied me, 
that it was now three days that I had been at , 
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Liverpool without having seen her, and I was 
much annoyed at it, as I had called every 
day. My feelings towards her were now 
stronger than before. She was never out of 
my thoughts, and I hardly know how it was 
that I transacted business as I did. This 
evening I was determined, if possible, that I 
would see her, and find out why she avoided 
me, as it appeared to me that she did. When 
I called, therefore, I did not ask to see her 
father, but told Humphrey to find out where 
Miss Trevannion was, and say that I requested 
to speak with her. Humphrey returned, and 
said that she was in the sitting-room, to which 
I instantly repaired. 

" I am fearful, that I have given you some 
unintentional cause of displeasure, Miss Tre- 
vannion," said I, as I entered, " for you have 
appeared to avoid me since my return." 

"Indeed, Mr. Musgrave, I have not," re- 
plied she; "I was most anxious to see you, 
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and have thought it very unpolite, I may add, 
unkind, on your part not to have come to 
me. 

" I have been in the house every day, and 
sometimes twice a day, with your father. Miss 
Trevannion, and have never met you. Once I 
inquired for you, and your father told me you 
were unwell, whereas Humphrey had but five 
minutes before told me that you were well and 
in good spirits." 

"Humphrey told the truth, and so did my 
father. I was in good health and spirits, and 
in five minutes afterwards I was ill and un- 
happy." 

" I trust I was no party to it. Miss Tre- 
vannion." 

" You were a party to it, but not the great 
offender, who was my father. He had told 
me that upon your return he had installed you 
as his partner, and had done you the justice 
you had deserved; and then he told me that 



LOG OF A PRIVATEER'S-MAN. 1 ] 

you were going out to the coast of Africa in 
the Sparrow-Hawk." 

" It is very true, Miss Trevannion ; but 
where is the offence ?" 

" The offence is this : my father no sooner 
does you justice than he wants more ivory and 
gold-dust, having more than enough already; 
but I told him it was as bad as privateering, for 
in either case he sends people out to sacrifice 
their lives, that he may gain more money. I 
have no patience with this foolish pursuit of 
wealth." 

''After all your father's kindness to me. 
Miss Trevannion, I could do no less than 
accept the offer." 

" You would have been more wise and more 
just to yourself to have refused it, Mr. Mus- 
grave. I read the letters to my father when 
they arrived, and you know what Captain 
Irving says about the unhealthiness of the 
climate. You have been my father's best 
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friend^ and he should not have treated you 
thus." 

" I never did value life, Miss Trevannion ; 
but really the kind interest you have expressed 
on this occasion makes me feel as if my poor 
Kfe was of some value. To one who has been 
such a football of fortune as I have been, and 
who has hardly known a kind feeling towards 
him ever expressed, it is a gratification that I 
really appreciate, and coming from one whom 
I respect and esteem more than any other 
person in the world, it quite overpowers me. 
Indeed, Miss Trevannion, I am truly grate- 
ful." 

I was correct when I said that it overpowered 
me, for it did completely, and I was so op- 
pressed by my feelings, that I reeled to a chair, 
and covered up my face with my hands. What 
would I have given to have dared to state what 
I felt! 

"You are ill, Mr. Musgrave," said Miss 
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Trevannion, coming to me. " Can I offer you 
any thing ?" 

I made no reply ; I could not speak. 

"Mr. Musgrave/' said Miss Trevannion, 
taking my hand, " you frighten me. What is 
the matter? Shall I call Humphrey?" 

I felt her hand tremble in mine, and, uncer- 
tain what to think, I came to the resolution to 
make the avowal. 

"Miss Trevannion," said I, after a pause, 
and rising from my chair, "I feel that this 
internal conflict is too great for me, and if it 
lasts it must kill me. I give you my honour 
that I have for months tried every thing in my 
power to curb my desires and to persuade 
myself of my folly and rash ambition, but I 
cannot do so any longer. It were better that 
I knew my fate at once, even if my sentence 
should be my death. You will ridicule my 
folly, be surprised at my presumption, and, in 
all probability, spurn me for the avowal, but 
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make it I must. Miss Trevannion, I have 
dared — ^to love you ; I have but one excuse to 
offer, which is, that I have been more than a 
year in your company, and it is impossible for 
any one not to love one so pure, so beautiful, 
and so good. I would have postponed this 
ffFowal till I was able to resume my position 
in society, by the means which industry might 
have afforded me ; but my departure upon this 
iTusiness, and the kind of presentiment which 
I have, that I may not see you again, has 
forced it from me. In a few days I leave you 
— ^be gentle with me for my involuntary offence 
— pity me while you condemn, and I will re- 
turn no more." 

Miss Trevannion did not reply ; she breathed 
quick, and stood motionless. I gathered cou- 
rage ; I looked in her face, there was no dis- 
pleasure — I approached her, she was half- 
fainting, and put her hand upon my shoulder 
to steady herself. I put my arm round her 
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waist, and led her to the sofa, and knelt at her 
feet, watching every change in her beautiful 
countenance. I took her hand and pressed it 
to my lips ; by degrees I became more bold, 
and got by her side, and pressed her to my 
heart. She burst into tears, and wept with 
her head on my bosom. * 

" Do not be angry with me," said I, after a 
time. 

" Do I appear as if I was angry with you?" 
replied she, raising her head. 

" Oh, no ; but I cannot believe my happiness 
to be real. It must be a dream." 

"What is life but a dream?" replied she 
mournfully.^ " Oh, the coast of Africa ! How 
I dread it !" 

And so I confess did I from that moment; 
I had a presentiment, as I had told her, that 
something would go wrong, and I could not 
get oyer the feeling. 

I shall no longer dwell upon what took 
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place on that delightful evening, Madam ; suf- 
fice to say, that Miss Trevannion and I were 
mutually pledged, and, after an exchange of 
thought and feeling, we parted, and when 
we did part I pressed those dear lips to mine. 
I went home reeling with exciffement, and 
hastened to bed, that I might have unre- 
strained freedom of thought. I enacted the 
scene of the evening over and over again ; re- 
called each motion, each look, every word 
which had passed, and, defying fever and pre- 
sentiment of evil, imagined also our happy 
meeting to part no more. It was long before 
I could compose myself to sleep, and when I 
did, I need not say who it was who occupied 
my dreams. I called as soon as I could ven- 
ture so to do on the following day, and had a 
long interview with my dear Amy. Before I 
went up to her father, I tried to soothe her 
anxiety upon my approaching voyage, and to 
persuade her that there was little or no danger 
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to be apprehended in so short a stay. Will- 
ingly would I have given it up, but Mr. Tre- 
vannion had so set his mind upon it, and I 
had, by ray consent, rendered it so impossible 
for him to find a substitute in time, that I 
could not do so, and I persuaded Miss Tre- 
vannion that I was right in acting to my pro- 
mise. One question that came forward was, 
whether we should make known our engage- 
ment to her father at once, and this was 
decided in the negative. Much as he liked 
me, he was not yet prepared to receive me 
so suddenly as a son-in-law, and Amy was of 
opinion that the communication had better be 
postponed. To this, of course, I gave a will- 
ing assent. I was satisfied with the know- 
ledge of her affection, which I felt would never 
change. As I was talking with her father, 
after my interview with Amy, he said : 

" Really, Elrington, or Musgrave, I hardly 
know which to call you.*' 

VOL. II. 
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" Musgrave is my real name. Sir/* replied I. 

"Musgrave — Musgrave — where did I know 
a Musgrave V 

" We are from the north," replied I. 

" Well," said he, " I was going to say, that 
I really wish I could find some one else to 
take your place in this voyage, for I do not 
much like your going." 

"Do, my dear father," said Miss Trevan- 
nion, who was standing by him. 

** Hey ! Miss Amy, what have you to do 
with it, I should like to know, and how can 
it concern you whether Mr. Musgrave goes or 
not?" 

" I said so. Sir, because I know how you 
will feel his loss for so long a period. You 
know how you did feel his loss before, and I 
do not wish to see you working so hard, as 
you will have to do it without his assistance." 

"Well, that's kindly thought. Amy, at all 
events; but still I fear that Mr. Musgrave 
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must go, and I must ,work by myself till he 
comes back; so it's no use saying any more 
about it." 

Amy sighed and made no reply. On the 
third day after this interview, every thing was 
ready, and on the following morning I was to 
sail. Mr. Trevannion had so many directions 
to give, and kept me so wholly with him, 
that I could hardly find time to speak to his 
daughter. However, it was agreed that as I 
was to sail at daylight, that she would see me 
after her father had gone to bed. Our meeting 
took place — need I say that it was a tender 
one. We renewed our vows over and over 
again, and it was not till past midnight that 
I tore myself away. Old Humphrey looked 
very knowingly at me when he let me out of 
the Street-door. I slipped a guinea in his hand 
and wished him good-bye. I hastened on 
board of the Sparrow-Hawk, and desiring to 
be called before daylight, went down into the 
c2 
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cabin. There I remained sitting at the table, 
and thinking of Amy so long, that when the 
mate came down to wake me, he found that I 
was still sitting there, having never been to 
bed during the whole of the night. 

I started from my reverie and hastened on 
deck to get the schooner under weigh. It 
was soon done, although we were, compara- 
tively speaking, short-handed. There was a 
fine breeze, and lightened as she now was, the 
little vessel flew through the water. Liverpool 
was soon out of sight, and we were dashing 
down the Irish Channel. 

" She sails well, now," said I to the second 
mate, a very clever man, and much better 
educated than most seamen, for he could navi- 
gate, as well as being a first-rate seaman. 

" Yes, Sir," replied OHvarez, " she walks 
fast. She is not too deep now," replied he; 
" what a slaver she would make." 

This, man was not an Englishman, but a 
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Brazilian Portuguese by birth, although he 
had long been out of his country. Having set 
her course, I went down below, that I might 
indulge in my castle-building more at my ease. 
The wind increased to a gale, but as it was 
from the northward, and bore us to our desti- 
nation, it was welcomed. We soon crossed 
the Bay of Biscay, and were in more genial 
latitudes ; and, after a rapid run of about four 
weeks, I found myself nearly in the latitude 
given to us of the river where the Amy was at 
anchor. I then hauled in for the shore, which 
was very low, and required being approached 
with caution. We saw some towering palm- 
trees at sunset, and then we hove to ; the next 
day we again stood in, and having ascertained 
our exact latitude at noon, we found ourselves 
about four miles to the northward of the 
river's mouth. We shaped a course, and in 
two hours I made out the marks given for 
our guidance in the rough sketch of Captain 
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Irving, and thus satisfied that I was right, ran 
directly for the mouth of the river. Captain 
Irving was correct in saying it was difficult, 
for it was not until we were within a mile that 
we could find any opening ; but at last we did, 
and at the same time perceived the masts of 
two vei^els at some distance up the river. We 
stood in, and found that there was no bar at 
the river mouth, which was a very unusual 
circumstance on this coast. The soundings 
were gradual, and in an hour afterwards we 
anchored between the Amy and a fine schooner 
under British colours. Captain Irving recog- 
nized the Sparrow-Hawk, and immediately 
came on board. After the usual salutations, 
he told me that his vessel was half-laden, but 
that he waited for the articles he had sent for 
to enable him to complete his cargo. I told 
him that I had them on board, and he should 
have them as soon as he sent his boats. He 
stated that no vessels, except those engaged in 
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the slave-trade, had ever come into this river, 
and that they only brought the cloth and other 
articles usual in the trade ; but that his as- 
sorted cargo had astonished the people, and 
they were wild to possess things which they 
had never before seen. They had offered 
slaves in quantities^ but finding that he would 
not take them in exchange, they had now 
brought down ivory and gold-dust. He told 
me how glad he was that I had come, as the 
river was very sickly, and was becoming more 
and more so every day; that out of twelve 
men he had already four down with fever. 

I inquired of him what that vessel was on 
the other side of us. He replied it was a 
Liverpool slave-trader, and that the captain 
appeared to be a very good sort of man ; that 
he never indulged in liquor, nor was given to 
profane language. 

A few minutes afterwards the captain of the 
slaver came on board to pay his respects, and 
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I asked him down in the cabin, and gave him 
beer and cheese, the two greatest luxuries in 
those climes. He appeared, as Captain Irving 
stated, a very quiet, well-behaved, serious per- 
son, which I was rather surprised at. When 
we repaired on deck, I observed, as the vessel 
was close to us, that there were two very large 
dogs on board, who, at the sight of the captain, 
bayed furiously. He told me that they were 
Cuba bloodhounds, and that he never went on 
shore without them, as they were the most 
faithful and courageous animals, and he con- 
sidered that he was safer with them than with 
half a dozen armed men. Shortly afterwards 
Captain Irving and he both took leave. As 
there were still some hours of daylight. Cap- 
tain Irving sent his boats for the goods, and 
after that, as the evening fell, I went down 
below, as Captain Irving requested I would 
do, and by no means remain on deck after 
sundown, as it was extremely unhealthy. 
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On the following day Captain Irving went 
on shore with his goods and trafficked most 
favourably. Indeed, as we afterwards found 
out, he had procured in exchange more ivory 
than his vessel would hold, besides much gold- 
dust. The day after I went on shore with 
Captain Irving to call upon the king, as he 
called himself He was seated in front of a 
hut made of palmetto leaves, with a lace coat 
on, but no other garment whatever, so that he 
made a curious appearance. After a little 
conversation, I went away, and hearing that 
the slaver was taking her cargo on board, 
about a hundred yards further up, I walked in 
that direction. The slaves were brought down 
in about twenty at a time, all of them fastened 
by the neck to a long bamboo pole, which 
confined them all together. One string of them 
had been sent down and put in the boat, and 
another was standing ready for embarkation ; 
when as I cast my eyes over them and com- 
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miserated their misery^ I observed a female 
whom I thought I had seen before. I looked 
again, and behold ! it was Whyna, the princess 
who had been so kind to me in my captivity. 
I went up to her and touched her on the 
shoulder. She turned round, as well as the 
lashing to the pole would permit her, and on 
seeing me gave a faint scream. Without cere- 
mony I took out my knife and released her, 
and led her away. She fell down at my feet 
and kissed them. The black man who had 
charge of the delivery of the slaves was very 
angry, and ran up to me, brandishing his long 
stick; but the captain of the schooner, who 
was on shore, and who had witnessed what I 
had done, saluted him with a kick in the 
stomach, which made him quiet enough. In 
few words I told the captain of the slaver that 
I was once in captivity, and this woman had 
befriended me, requesting him to name his 
price and I would willingly pay it. 
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" It's not worth mentioning. Sir/' replied 
he; ''women are as cheap as dirt; take her 
and welcome." 

" Not so," replied I ; " I must pay for her 
ransom." 

" Well then, Sir," said he, " I am in great 
want of a telescope ; you have one on board, 
will you let me have it ?" 

" Most certainly," replied I, " and many 
thanks into the bargain." 

I lifted up the poor creature, who was sadly 
emaciated and weak, and led her to the boat 
of the Amy and put her in. Captain Irving 
came down, and we returned on board. It 
was with great difficulty that, after I had 
given the poor creature some refreshment, 
which she was really in need of, I could recol- 
lect sufficient of her language to make myself 
understood by her; but by degrees words came 
to my memory, and as she spoke I recovered 
more. As well as I could make her out. the 
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warriors had risen against the king on account 
of his barbarity, and had cut him to pieces ; 
and that all his wives and servants had been 
sold as slaves. I promised her that she should 
not be a slave, but should come to my country 
and be taken care of. 

She kissed my hands, and as she smiled her 
thanks, she reminded me of the Whyna of 
former times. I did not, however, think it 
advisable that she should come on board of 
the schooner, and I requested Captain Irving 
to take charge of her, and let her want for 
nothing, telling him that I intended that she 
should go home in his vessel. He willingly 
consented, and I hailed the schooner for a 
boat and went on deck. Whyna followed, 
but I told her I was obliged to go on board 
of the schooner, and that she had better go 
and lie down. As she probably thought that 
the Amy was my vessel, and that I was going 
away on a visit, she complied with my request. 
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and went down with Captain Irving, who led 
her into a state-room which was not occupied. 
As soon as I arrived on board the schooner, 
I sent the telescope which the captain of the 
slaver had begged for. Whyna had said to 
me, "I shall be your slave now," evidently 
expecting that she was to remain with me, but 
that I could not consent to. Miss Trevannion 
had heard from me my adventures when in 
captivity, and I would not on that account 
allow Whyna to be in the same vessel with 
me. The next day Captain Irving came on 
board to tell me that he had two more men 
down with the fever, and that he wished I 
could give them some assistance in getting his 
cargo on board, which I did, and before night 
the Amy was loaded up to the hatchways, and 
there still remained a considerable number of 
elephants' teeth on shore in the hut where he 
received them. I therefore determined, as his 
crew were evidently sickening fast, that he 
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should sail immediately, and that I would 
take the remainder of the ivory on board of 
the schooner and follow him, giving him a 
rendezvous ta^ait at until I joined him, that 
we might proceed home in company. That 
night three of my men were ill. 

I was on board of the Amy, and had been 
talking with Whyna, who wanted to know 
why I did not sleep on board of the vessel. I 
told her that I could not, but that we were to 
go to England directly, and that I was living 
on board of the schooner. Captain Irving 
weighed at daybreak, and in an hour was out 
of the river, and as I was as anxious to be 
clear of such an unhealthy spot, I manned my 
boats and went on shore for the ivory that 
was left. I found that it would take the 
whole of the day to embark it, as we had to 
go two miles further up the river than the 
depth of water would permit the vessel to do ; 
for the ivory was in a hut close to the king's 
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house. I had sent off four boat-loads, and it 
being then noon, I went off with the fifth my- 
self, that I might get my dinner, leaving the 
second mate to attend on shore, and taking 
with me the first mate who messed in the 
cabin. As we were in the middle of the 
stream, the boat struck against a stump of 
a tree, as we supposed, and knocked so large 
a hole in the bow that she began to fill. I 
immediately ordered the men to pull for the 
nearest point, which was on the opposite side 
of the river, that we might ground the boat to 
prevent her sinking. 

The first mate, who was a very active man, 
finding that the elephants' teeth prevented his 
reaching the bow of the boat, and stuffing into 
it some oakum which he had found in the 
stern sheets, sounded with the boat-hook, and 
finding that there was not more than three 
feet of water where we were pulling, jumped 
over the bows to push the oakum into the 
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hole ; but the poor fellow had not been a few 
seconds in the water, when he gave a shriek, 
and we perceived that a large shark had 
snapped him in two. This was a sad mishap, 
and the men, terrified^ pulled as hard as they 
could, while two of them baled out the boat, 
to gain the shore, for we knew what fate 
awaited us if we sunk in the river. With 
great exertion we succeeded, running her up 
among the canes, which grew on that side of 
the river so thick that it was difficult to force 
your way through them. 

We landed up to our knees in mud, and, 
throwing out the ivory, we found that a whole 
plank was rent out, and that it was impossible 
to repair our boat; and we were hidden by the 
canes from those who could have assisted us, 
had they known that we required their as- 
sistance, and we had no possible means of 
communication. At last I thought that if I 
could force my way through the canes to the 
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point down the river^ I could hail and make 
signals for assistance ; and^ desiring the men 
to remain by the boat, I set off upon my ex- 
pedition. At first I got on pretty well, as 
there were little paths through the canes, 
made, as I imagined, by the natives; and, 
although I was often up to my knees in thick 
black mud, I continued to get on pretty fast; 
but at last the canes grew so thick that I 
could hardly force my way through them, and 
it was a work of excessive labour. Still I per- 
severed, expecting each second that 1 should 
arrive at the banks of the river, and be rewarded 
for my fatigue ; but the more I laboured the 
worse it appeared to be, and at last I became 
worn out with fatigue, and quite bewildered. 
I then tried to find my way back, and was 
equally unsuccessful, and I sat down with any 
thing but pleasant thoughts in my mind. I 
calculated that I had been two hours in 
making this attempt, and was now quite 
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puzzled how to proceed. I bitterly lamented 
my rashness, now that it was too late. 

Having reposed a little, I resumed my toil, 
and was again, after an hour's exertion, com- 
pelled, from fatigue, to sit down in the deep 
black mud. Another respite from toil, and 
another hour or more of exertion, and I gave 
myself up for lost.' The day was evidently 
fast closing in — the light overhead was not 
near so bright as it had been; and I knew 
that a night passed in the miasma of the cane 
was death. At last it became darker and 
darker. There could not be an hour of day- 
light remaining. I determined upon one more 
struggle, and, reeking as I was with perspira- 
tion and faint with fatigue, I rose again, and 
was forcing my way through the thickest of 
the canes, when I heard a deep growl, and 
perceived a large panther not twenty yards 
from me. It was on the move as well as 
I was, attempting to force his way through 
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the canesy so as to come to me. I retreated 
from him as fast as I could^ but he gained 
slowly on me, and my strength was fast 
exhausting. I thought I heard sounds at a 
distance, and they became more and more 
distinct , but what they were, my fear and tny 
struggles probably prevented me from making 
out. My eyes were fixed upon the fierce 
animal which was in pursuit of me, and I now 
thanked God that the canes were so thick and 
impassable; still the animal evidently gained 
ground — until it was not more than five yards 
from me, dashing and springing at the canes, 
and tearing them aside with his teeth. 

The sounds were now nearer, and I made 
them out to be the howling of other animals. 
A moment's pause, and I thought it was the 
baying of dogs; and I then thought that I 
must have arrived close to where the schooner 
was, and that I heard the baying of the blood- 
hounds. At last I could do no more, and I 
d2 



36 EXTRACTS FROM THE 

dropped^ exhausted and almost senseless^ in 
the mud. I recollect hearing the crashing of 
the canes, and then a savage roar, and then 
yells, and growls, and struggles^ and fierce 
contention — ^but I had fainted. 

I must now inform the reader that about an 
hour after I had left the boat the captain of 
the slaver was pulling up the river, and was 
hailed by our men in our long-boat. Per- 
ceiving them on shore on that side of the 
river, and that they were in distress, he pulled 
towards them, and they told him what had 
happened, and that an hour previous I had 
left the boat to force my way through the 
cane-brakes, and they had heard nothing of 
me since. 

"Madness!" cried he. " He is a lost man. 
Stay till I come back from the schooner." 

He went back to the schooner, and taking 
two of his crew, who were negroes, and his 
two bloodhounds, into the boat, he returned 
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immediately^ and as soon as he landed he put 
the bloodhounds on my tracks and sent the 
negroes on with them. They had followed 
me in all my windings, for it appeared that I 
had travelled in every direction^ and had come 
up with me just as I had sunk with exhaustion, 
and the panther was so close upon me. The 
bloodhounds had attacked the panther, and 
this was the noise which sounded in my ears, 
as 1 lay stupified and at the mercy of the 
wild beast. The panther was not easily, al- 
though eventually, overcome, and the black 
men coming up, had found me and borne me 
in a state of insensibility on board of the 
Sparrow-Hawk. The fever had come on me, 
and it was not till three weeks afterwards that 
I recovered my senses, when I learnt what I 
have now told the reader, and much more, 
with which I am about to make him ac- 
quainted. 

When I recovered my senses, I found myself 
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in the cabin of the Sparrow-Hawk. For some 
hours I was confused and wanderings but I 
rallied from time to time^ till I could at last 
recognize the beams and carlines over my 
head. I was too weak to move^ and I con- 
tinued to lie on my back till I again fell 
asleep ; how long I do not know, but it must 
have been for many hours, and then when I 
awoke I found myself much stronger. 

I could now turn on my bed, and doing so 
I perceived a young man of the name of 
Ingram by my side in a doze, with his eyes 
shut. I called him in a faint voice, and he 
started up. 

"I have been very ill," said I, "have I 
not?" 

" Yes, Sir, indeed you have." 

" I have been trying to recollect all about 
it, but I cannot as yet." 

" It's not worth remembering, Sir," replied 
he. " Do you wish any thing to drink ? " 
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" No," replied I. 

" Then you had better go to sleep again.*" 

" I cannot do that. I feel as if I should 
like to get up. Where is Mr. Thompson ? I 
must see him." 

''Mr. Thompson, Sir," replied he; "don't 
you recollect?" 

"What?" 

''Why, Sir, he was bitten in two by a 
shark." 

"Shark!" this was the key-note required, 
and my memory returned. " Yes, yes, I re- 
collect now all, all. I recollect the panther 
and the cane-brakes. How was I preserved ?" 

" The bloodhounds killed the panther, and 
you were brought on boari insensible, and 
have been in a raging fever ever since." 

"It must be so," replied I, collecting my 
senses after a few moments of thought " It 
must be so. How long have I been ill ?" 

" This is the twenty-first day." 
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"The twenty-first day!" cried I. "Is it 
possible ? Are none of the men ill V* 

"No, Sir, they are all well." 

" But I hear the water against the bends. 
Are we not still at anchor ?" 

" No, Sir, the second mate got the schooner 
under weigh as he found you were so ill." 

"And I have been ill twenty-one days. 
Why we must be near home?" 

"We expect to make the land in a few 
days. Sir," replied Ingram. 

" Thank Heaven for all its mercies," said I. 
" I never expected to see old England again. 
But what a bad smell there is. What can 
it be?" 

" I suppose i| is the bilge-water, Sir," re- 
plied Ingram. " People who are ill and weak 
always are annoyed by it ; but I think, Sir, if 
you would take a little gruel, and then go to 
sleep again, it would be better." 

"Well, I fear I am not very strong, and 
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talking so much has done me no good. I 
think I could take a little gruel." 

" Then, Sir, Til go and get some made, and 
be back very soon." 

"Do, Ingram, and tell Mr. Olivarez, the 
second mate, that I would speak to him." 

" Yes, I will," replied the man, and he left 
the state-room. 

I waited some time listening for the arrival 
of the second mate, and then I thought that I 
heard odd noises in the hold before the bulk- 
head of the state-room in which I was lying, 
but I was still very weak, and my head swam. 
After a time Ingram came down with the 
gruel, into which he put some sugar and a 
spoonful of rum, to flavour it, as he said. He 
offered it to me, and I drank it all, for I had 
an appetite ; but whether it was that I was 
very weak, or the rum he put in was more 
than he said, it is certain that I had hardly 
given him back the basin than I felt so drowsy 
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that I turned away from him^ and was soon 
again in forgetfulness. 

This Ingram was a young man who had 
been apprenticed to an apothecary^ and had 
taken to the sea. He was well educated, and 
a very merry fellow, and I had chosen him as 
one who could attend upon me in the cabin, 
and at the same time be otherwise useful if 
required, as he was a very good seaman, and 
very active. When I awoke again I felt con- 
vinced that I must have slept through the 
night, as it was broad daylight, as before, but 
Ingram was not by my bed-side. There was 
no bell in the state-room, and I was obliged 
to await his coming. I felt much stronger 
than the day before, and now proposed getting 
out of bed as soon as Ingram should come 
down into the cabin. I now remembered that 
the second mate had not come down to me, 
and heard noises and murmurings in the hold 
as I had the day previous, which surprised 
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me, and I became more anxious for the return 
of Ingram. At last he came^ and I told him 
that I had been awake more than an hour. 

" How do you feel yourself, Sir?" said he. 

*' Quite strong. I should like to get up and 
dress* Perhaps I may be able to get on deck 
for a quarter of an hour." 

*' I think/' replied he, " that you had better 
wait, and hear what I have to tell you, Sir. 
I would not tell you yesterday, because I 
thought it would be too much for you ; but as 
I see you are really better to-day, I must say 
that I have strange things to tell you." 

" Indeed !" cried I, with surprise. " Strange 
things. By the bye, why did not Olivarez come 
to me yesterday?" 

" I will explain all to you, Sir, if you will 
lie down and listen to what I have to say, and 
take the news quietly." 

"Very well, Ingram, I will do so. Now 
pray go on." 
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" You were brought on board in a state of 
fever and insensibility by the captain of the 
slaver. He said, as he lifted you over the side, 
that you were a dead man. We all thought 
the same, and you were taken dow^n into the 
cabin with that persuasion on the part of 
the whole crew. Your delirium and fever 
increased, and every hour it was expected 
that you would give up the ghost. Now, Sir, 
two days afterwards the slaver sailed with his 
cargo, and we were left alone in the river. 
Olivarez, who of course commanded, talked 
to the men. He said that you were as 
good as dead already, and that he thought 
that this was a fair opportunity for their 
making money. He proposed that the ivory 
still on shore should be changed for slaves, 
which he said the negroes would gladly do, 
and that we should run with our cargo to the 
Brazils. He said that it was useless our re- 
maining in the river, as we should all lose our 
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lives in the same way that you had done, and 
that he thought, as commanding the schooner, 
he knew what would best please the owner, 
who had long employed vessels in the slave- 
trade, and would not be sorry to find that we 
had.run a cargo, and would reward them all 
liberally. That this would be an excuse to 
leave the river immediately, whereas other- 
wise they would have to wait till you recovered 
or died, and by that time they might half of 
them be dead themselves. Do you understand 
me. Sir?" 
" Yes, perfectly. Go on, Ingram." 
" Well, Sir, the men did not perceive what 
he was about, and replied that so long as they 
left the river they did not care how soon, and 
that it was better that we should take a cargo 
of slaves at all events, for Olivarez was in 
command now, and they should do as he 
ordered them. I made no reply, indeed 
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Olivarez never put the question to me. Well, 
Sir, the ivory was soon exchanged for slaves, 
who are now on board, and it is the slaves 
whom you have smelt and complained of. 
We received on board 140, and provisions 
sufficient with what we had, and having taUen 
in all the water we could below and on deck, 
we made sail out of the river, and have since 
steered for the Brazils." 

" But Olivarez has taken a most unwarrant- 
able responsibility," said I ; *' and one that he 
shall answer for." 

"Stop, Sir," replied Ingram, "you have 
only heard the first part of the story. When 
we had been three days at sea, Olivarez, who 
had been talking to the men, one by one and 
apart, called them together, and said, it was 
aft opportunity not to be lost, that they had 
possession of the vessel, and the owner would 
never have a clue to where she had gone, and 
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that now was the time to take possession of 
her for fhemselves^ and employ her in the 
slave-trade on their own account. That, sail- 
ing so fast, nothing could overhaul her or 
board her, and, therefore, they were free from 
danger. He then proposed that he should 
command and navigate, and receive one-half 
of the, profits, and that the other half should 
be divided among the crew — the expense of 
the provisions, &c. being paid out of it pre- 
vious to their sharing and making a calcula- 
tion, he shewed them that every voyage would 
be worth about lOOL a man after all expenses 
were paid. The crew consented at once to 
the terms — all but me ; and when he asked 
me, my answer was, that I would consent to 
nothing while you were yet alive. I said that, 
because I was afraid that they would mun}^ 
me, or throw me overboard." 

"Go on, Ingram; go on, and let me hear 
it all at once.'' 
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"'Then you will soon be freed from your 
difficulty,' said Olivarez. 

" * I do not know that, Sir,' I replied, ' for 
I think Mr. Musgrave may get over it.' 

" ' Indeed/ he returned, ' well, then, so much 
the worse for him.' 

"As he, Olivarez, said this, the whole of 
the crew, to do them justice, cried out, that 
there should be no murder, for if there was, 
they not only would have nothing to do 
with the affair, but would make it known 
at the first port to which they came. That 
you had always been a kind, good officer, 
and were too brave a man to die in that 
way." 

" ' Well, my men,' said Olivarez, * I never 
had an idea of the kind, and I promise you, if 
Il| lives through it, there shall be no murder ; 
I will put him on shore at the first port we 
arrive at, but in such a way as to secure our 
safety — that we must look to.' 
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" The men said, that that was all right, and 
then they all agreed to join him." 

" * And you, Ingram,' said Olivarez, ' what 
do you say V 

" ' What I said before,' I replied ; ' that as 
long as Mr. Musgrave lives 1 will come to no 
agreement whatever.' 

" ' Well,' said Olivarez, ' it is but post- 
poning your decision; I know that you will 
join us. So now, my lads, as we're all agreed, 
we may as well go to dinner.' " 

"The scoundrel shall pay for this," cried I. 

"Hush, Sir, hush, I pray; say nothing, 
but wait patiently and see what turns up. 
We are not yet at Rio, and when we are, 
we may be able to do something, but 
every thing depends upon keeping quiet, 
for if the men become alarmed, they may 
be persuaded* to kill you to save them- 
selves." 

"That is very true, Ingram," repHed I. 
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" Leave me now for half an hour, I wish to be 
alone." 

You may imagine, my dear Madam, my 
agitation at hearing this intelligence. I who 
had thought that I was within a few days' sail 
of Liverpool, to be there received by my 
cherished Amy, to find myself in the hands of 
pirates, and close to the Brazils with a cargo 
of slaves; which they, or rather Olivarez, had 
taken in the vessel to Rio that he might not 
be discovered; for he might have found a 
better mart for his live cargo. And then what 
would be the anxiety of Amy and her father 
when I was not heard of? It would be sup- 
posed that the schooner was upset in a squall, 
and all hands had perished. Excited and 
angry as I was, I felt the truth of what 
Ingram said, and that it was necessary to be 
quiet. Perhaps I might by that means not 
only preserve my life, but again find myself in 
my own country. When Ingram returned, I 
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asked him if OHvarez knew that I was better, 
and had recovered my reason. He replied 
that he did, but that he had told him I was so 
weak that I could hardly recover. 

"That is well," said I ; "keep him in that 
belief as long as you can." 

He now offered me more gruel, which I 
took, and I believe that he put an opiate in it, 
for shortly after I had taken it, I again felt 
drowsy, and was soon fast asleep. I awoke 
sooner than before, for it was night, and I 
heard the voice of Olivarez on deck ; from 
what I gathered, land was in sight, and I heard 
him order the schooner to be hove to. In the 
morning Ingram came down in the cabin, 
bringing me some breakfast, which I ate 
heartily, for I was recovering fast, and had 
become quite ravenous. 

" Land is in sight," said I. 

" Yes, Sir, it is ; but we are many miles 
to the northward of Rio, I understand, for 
e2 
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Olivarez knows the coast well. We shall not 
be in to-day, if we are to-morrow." 

" I feel quite strong now," replied I, " and I 
want to get up." 

" Do so, Sir," said he ; " but if you hear 
any one coming down the ladder, get into bed 
again." 

With Ingram's assistance I dressed myself, 
and went into the cabin. J reeled as I walked, 
but as soon as I felt the cool breeze from the 
stern-ports, I was revived, and in an hour I 
could walk quite strong. 

"Have you heard any more?" inquired I of 
Ingram. 

" Olivarez asked me this morning how you 
were. I replied that you were recovering fast." 

" * Very well,' said he, ' you will share his 
fate, whatever it may be, since you have been 
so careful of him, and have put us in such a 
dilemma; but I'll contrive to dispose of you 
both.' 
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" I made no reply, Sir, as I knew that would 
only irritate him." 

'^ You did right, Ingram ; a few days will 
decide our fate. I do not think that he dares 
to murder us." 

" Nor do I think he wishes it, if he can be 
clear of us with safety to himself," replied 
Ingram. 

Two days more passed away, and then 
Ingram told me that we were a few miles from 
the town, and should soon be at anchor. 

" Go softly," replied I, " and tell me what 
is going on." 

He went up the ladder, but soon came down 
again, saying, " We are locked in. Sir." 

I was very much annoyed at this, but it 
could not be helped — our only remedy was 
patience ; but I must confess that I was in a 
state of great anxiety. We heard the anchor 
let go, and boats came on board, after which 
all was silent for the night. The next morning 
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we heard them open the hatches, and the 
slaves were ordered upon deck. The day was 
passed in landing them. I was ravenously 
hungry, and asked Ingram whether they in- 
tended to starve us. He went up the ladder 
to call for victuals, when he found on the 
upper step of the ladder a large vessel full of 
water and some cooked provisions, which had 
probably been put there during the night. 
There was enough to last two or three days. 
The next day passed and no one came near 
us, and I had some thoughts of dropping out 
of the stern-ports and attempting to swim on 
shore ; but Ingram, who had put his head out 
of them as far as he could, told me that we 
must be at some distance from the shore, and 
there were several sharks playing round the 
stem, as is always the case with vessels laden 

with slaves. 

The next morning, however, put an end to 

our suspense, for the companion was unlocked^ 
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and Olivarez, accompanied by four Portuguese, 
came down into the cabin. He spoke to them 
in Portuguese, and they advanced, and seizing 
Ingram and me by the collar, led us up the 
ladder. I would have expostulated, but of 
course could not make myself understood. 
Olivarez, however, said, 

" Resistance is useless, Mr. Musgrave ; all 
you have to do is to go quietly with these men. 
As soon as the schooner has sailed, you will 
be released." 

" Well," replied I, " it may be so, Olivarez ; 
but mark my words, you will repent this, and 
I shall see you on a gibbet." 

"I trust the wood is not yet out of the 
ground," replied he ; " but I cannot waste any 
more words with you." 

He then spoke to the Portuguese, who ap- 
peared to be government officers of some kind, 
and they led us to the gangway; we went 
into the boat, and they pulled us to the shore. 
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"Where can they be taking us, Ingram?" 
said I. 

" Heaven knows, Sir, but we shall find 
out/' 

I attempted to speak to the officers, but 
they cried *' Silentio,*' which word I fully un- 
derstood to mean "silence,'* and finding that I 
could not induce them to hear me, I said no 
more. We landed at a jetty, and were then 
led through the streets to a large square. On 
one side of it was a heavy building, to whi^h 
they directed their steps. The door was opened 
for us, and we were led in. A paper was pro- 
duced by our conductors, and was apparently 
copied into a book, after which they went 
away, leaving us with the people who had re- 
ceived us, and who, by their appearance, I 
knew to be gaolers. 

" Of what crime am I accused ?" inquired I. 

No reply was given, but two of the subor- 
dinates took us away, unlocked a massive door. 
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and thrust us into a large court-yard, full of 
men of every colour. 

"Well," said I, as the door closed upon 
us, " we are in gaol at all events; but the 
question now is, shall we be released as 
Olivarez had stated ? " 

" It is hard to say," replied Ingram. " The 
question is, what gaol is this ? Could we find 
any one who could speak English, we might 
discover." 

^Several of those around us had come to- 
wards us to examine us, and then left us, 
when, as we were conversing, a negro came 
up, and bearing what we said, addressed us in 
English. 

'^Massa want one to speak English — I 
speak English — some long while on board 
English vessel." 

"Well, then, my good fellow," said I, 
" can you tell us what this gaol is, and what 
prisoners are confined here for?" 
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" Yes, massa, every body know that, sup- 
pose he live at Rio. This gaol for people that 
go dig diamonds.**' 

" How do you mean ? " 

" Mean ! massa — people sent here to work 
in diamond-mines all life long" till they die. 
Keep 'em here till hab plenty to «end iip 
ail at one time. Then guard take them up 
the country, and they go dig and wash for 
diamond. Suppose you find very big dia- 
mond, you go free. Suppose not, den you die 
there." 

"Merciful Heavens!" cried I to Ingram, 
"then we are condemned as slaves to the 
mines." 

" Yes," replied Ingram with a sigh. " Well, 
it's better than working in the quicksilver- 
mines. At all events, we shall have fresh 
air." 

" Fresh air without liberty," cried I, clasp- 
ing my hands. 
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" Come, Sir, courage, we do not yet know 
our fate. Perhaps we may, as Olivarez said, 
be allowed to go free after the schooner 
sails." 

I shook my head, for I was convinced other- 
wise. 
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CHAPTER II. 

The Diamond-Mines, and what occurred there — I lose my 
friend Ingram, and another acquaintance, but they both 
leave me valuable Legacies. 

After remaining in the court about two 
hours, it being then near to nightfall, the 
gaolers came out into the yard, and we were 
all driven into a large apartment, the walls of 
which were of such solid materials, and the 
floor of large flag-stones, as to prevent any 
possibility of escape. I was never in such a 
scene of filth and wretchedness. There was 
not a spot where one could be driven without 
being defiled in some way or another ; and so 
many human beings — one half of whom were 
negroes — being crowded into so small a space. 
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with only one barred window, so hfgh up as 
only to serve as a ventilator, created an at- 
mosphere worse than any slave- vessel's hold. 
I leaned with my back against the wall, and, 
I must say, never was so miserable in my 
life. I thought of Amy, and my sanguine 
hopes and 'anticipations of happiness, now all 
wrecked. I thought of Captain Levee and 
my brother Philip careering over the seas, free 
as the wind. I thought of poor Whyna, and 
the distress she must feel at finding I did not 
rejoin her. I planned a hundred schemes to 
make known my situation, but every scheme, 
as soon as I weighed it, I found was hopeless. 
Still weak from previous disease, I felt as if I 
should be suffocated if I remained long in this 
pestiferous abode, and I wept like a child. 
Daylight came at last, and soon afterwards 
the door was opened ; we were admitted 
into the yard, and all hastened to the large 
tub of water, which was soon emptied. The 
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fighting and scrambling to obtain first pos* 
session was really revolting. An hour after- 
wards some coarse provisions were served out, 
and then we learnt, to our great delight, that 
we were immediately to set out for the mines. 
It would be thought that this could be no 
great cause for exultation ; we were about to 
go to pass the rest of our lives in bondage ; 
but all misery is comparative, and sooner than 
have remained another night in that dreadful 
hole, I would have welcomed any change. 
About an hour afterwards a guard of dirty- 
looking soldiers came in; we were all hand- 
cuffed to a long chain, at about two feet apart, 
one on each side, so that we walked in pairs, 
and as soon as the first chain was full — and I 
was handcuffed to it — we were ordered out 
into the square to wait for the others. My 
superior dress and appearance as an English- 
man excited much curiosity; people pointed 
to me and made remarks, but I had no op- 
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portunity of communicating with any of the 
authorities, nor would it have been of any use 
if I had had. We remained there more than 
an hour, as the other chains of prisoners came 
out one by one ; we were five chains in all, 
about forty on a chain. We were then or- 
dered to move on, walking between a guard of 
about twenty or thirty soldiers, who marched, 
on each side of us, with their muskets and 
bayonets fixed, about three yards from each 
other. In another hour we were clear of the 
town, and threading our way through a lane 
bounded on each side by prickly pears and 
other shrubs. There was no want of merriment 
among the party; they talked and laughed 
with one another, and the soldiers who guarded 
them, and appeared to care little for their fate. 
As for me, I was broken-hearted with the dis- 
grace and the villanous manner in which I 
had been thus sacrificed. My heart was full 
of bitterness, and I could gladly have lain 
down and died, had I not been still buoyed up 
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with some faint hope that I should have an 
opportunity of making my position known^ 
and obtain my release. I will pass over the 
journey, as one day was but the forerunner of 
the other. We halted at noon, and were sup- 
plied with fruit and maize, but we were never 
unchained, day or night. In a short time I 
was like all the rest — covered with vermin, 
and disgusting to myself. It was, I think, 
between four and five weeks before we arrived 
at our destination, which was in the district of 
Tejuco, and the locality of the diamond-mines 
was called the Sierra de Espinhago. This 
sierra, or mountain, was a ridge of inaccessible 
precipices on each side of a narrow valley, 
traversed by a small river called the Tequetin- 
honha, and in this valley, and in the bed of 
the river, were the diamonds found, for which 
we were condemned to toil for the remainder 
of our days. As we entered the ravine, I per- 
ceived how impossible it would be to escape ; 
even if a person could find his way back, after 
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having succeeded in his escape. For many 
miles the road was a narrow path cut on the 
side of the mountain^ a yawning precipice below 
and inaccessible rocks above, and this narrow 
way was at every two miles blocked up by a 
guard-house built upon it, and through the 
portcullis of which it would be necessary to 
force a way. And here we were, thousands of 
miles away from civilized life, in the heart of 
a country uninhabited except by occasional 
bands of Indians. At last we filed through 
the last of the guard-houses, and found our- 
selves in a wider part of the ravine, which was 
crowded with buildings of various descriptions. 
We were led up to the director's house, and our 
names, persons, and descriptions were taken 
down by a clerk. When my turn came, and 
I was asked in Portuguese who I was, I shook 
my head, and replied " Ingles." An^ inter- 
preter was called, and I then stated my name, 
and begged the director would hear what I 
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had to say. He shook his head, and, after 
they had taken my description, desired me to 
go away. 

" Why did you not explain for me ? " said I 
to the interpreter. 

" Because he won't hear what you have to 
say; if he would, every man on the chain 
would attempt to prove that he was sent here 
by mistake. You may, by-and-by, find an 
opportunity to speak to him, that is, after you 
have learnt Portuguese, and have been here a 
year or two ; but it will do no good." 

During the whole of the journey, I had been 
separated from Ingram, and now, for the first 
time since we left prison, I had an opportunity 
of shaking him by the hand. I need not say 
how glad I was to meet again my companion 
in misfortune, and our only fear was now, that 
we should be again separated ; but such was 
not the case. There were regular lodgings or 
barracks for the slaves, which were certainly 
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not bad ; but as all escape was considered im- 
possible, any one who chose to raise a little 
hut for himself out of the bushes which grew 
on the rocks was permitted so to do. The 
hours of work were regular; we were allotted 
out in gangs, which took up a certain square 
of the river, or river's side ; we worked from 
daylight till near dusk, with only an hour 
allowed for repose in the heat of the day. 
There was a superintendent over each gang of 
twenty, who watched them and made them 
work. These superintendents were controlled 
by inspectors, who had the charge of four or 
five gangs, and who brought unto the director 
the produce of the day's toil. The work was 
simple. The sand and alluvial soil were thrown 
into troughs with small sieve bottoms, out of 
which escaped all the smaller matter, when it 
was washed with the water from the river. 
The stones and larger particles were then care- 
fully examined, and any diamonds found were 
f2 
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taken out and delivered to the superintendents, 
who then made them over to the inspectors, 
when they came round. The inspectors carried 
them to their houses (for they had houses 
from government), and in the evening delivered 
every diamond found to the director. After a 
short time, I found that the office of super- 
intendent, and also of inspector, was open to 
any of the slaves who conducted themselves 
well; and that the whole of those now em- 
ployed in the offices were slaves for life, as 
well as ourselves. What puzzled me was, how 
so many people, for in all we amounted to 
seven hundred or more, were to be found in 
food ; but I afterwards discovered that the 
government had farms and herds of cattle at 
a few miles' distance, cultivated by slaves and 
Indians expressly for the purpose. Our rations 
were scanty, but we were permitted to cul- 
tivate as well as we could any spot we could 
find on the arid side of the mountain as a 
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garden ; and some of' them, who had been 
there for many years, had, in course of time, 
produced a good soil, and reared plenty of 
vegetables. To my surprise, I found at least 
twenty Englishmen among the whole mass of 
slaves; and one or two of them were in- 
spectors, and several of them superintendents 
— saying much in favour of my countrymen. 
Their conversation and their advice tended 
much to soothe the hardships of my captivity, 
but I found from them that any hopes of ever 
leaving the mines were useless, and that our 
bones must all be laid by the side of the 
mountain. Of course, Ingram and I were in- 
separable; we worked in the same gang, and 
we very soon built a hut for ourselves ; and 
Ingram, who was a light-hearted young man, 
set to work to make a garden. He moved 
heavy stones on the sides of the mountain, and 
scraped up all the mould he could find; some- 
times he would get his handkerchief full, but 
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not often, but, as he said, every little helped. 
He killed lizards for manure, and with them 
and leaves he made a little dung-heap, which 
he watered, to assist putrefaction. Every thing 
that would assist, he carefully collected ; and 
by degrees he had sufficient for a patch of 
four or five yards square. This he planted ; 
and with the. refuse made more manure; and 
in the course of a few months, by incessant 
activity and assisted by me, he bad a very 
tolerable patch of ground covered with this 
manure and the alluvial soil washed out by 
the diamond-seeking, mixed up together. We 
then obtained seeds, and grew vegetables like 
the rest, and this proved a great increase to 
our comforts — that is our bodily wants; but 
my mind was far away. Amy Trevannion was 
never out of my thoughts, and I fell into a 
deep melancholy. I worked hard at my voca- 
tion, and was fortunate enough to find some 
good diamonds, long before I had been a year 
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at the mines. Having acquired the Portu- 
guese language, I was soon ^ter raised to the 
office of superintendent. I now no longer 
worked, but overlooked others, with a cane in 
my hand to administer punishment to those 
who neglected their business. I cannot say 
that I liked the change, I was not so mise- 
rable when I was employed, but I did my 
duty with diligence. Ingram was in my gang, 
and another Englishman, an old man, — I 
should think not less than seventy years old. 
He told me that he belonged to a merchant 
vessel, and in a drunken brawl a Portuguese 
had been killed ; he and two others had been 
condemned to the mines, but the others were 
dead long ago. About a month after my 
elevation, this old man, who was. very feeble, 
and whom I treated with great kindness on 
account of his age— exacting no more than I 
thought he could well perform — fell sick. I 
reported him as being really ill, and Ingram, 



72 EXTRACTS FROM THE 

who was by no means a bad doctor^ told me 
that he would die. A few hours before his 
death he sent for me to his hut, and after 
thanking me for my kindness to him, he said 
that he knew he was dying, and that he 
wished to leave me all his property (which the 
slaves are permitted to do), that is, he left me 
his garden, which was the best on the Sierra, 
his hut, which also was a very good one, and 
then putting his hand under the leaves which 
formed his bed, he pulled out a tattered, 
thumbed book, which he told me was a Bible. 

" At first I read," said he, " to pass away 
time, in this melancholy place, but of late I 
have read it I hope to a better purpose." 

I thanked the poor man for his present, and 
wished him good-bye. A few .hours after- 
wards he was dead, and Ingram and I buried 
him by the side of the mountain. Shortly 
afterwards our inspector died, and, to my 
astonishment, I was put into his place. I 
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could not imagine why I was thus so fortunate 
in being promoted, but I afterwards found out 
thaty although I had never but casually seen 
her, I was indebted for my good fortune to a 
&ncy which the director's eldest daughter (for 
he had his family with him) had taken for me. 
This was singular, for I had never spoken 
to her, and what is more strange, I never did 
speak to her, nor did she ever attempt to 
speak to me, so that it was wholly dis- 
interested on her part. I had now still less 
to do, and was in constant communication 
with the director, and one day stated to him 
how it was that I had been brought there. 
He told me that he believed me, but could 
not help me, and after that, the subject was 
never again mentioned between us. Having 
little to do, I now took up the Bible given me 
by the old Englishman, as I had time to read it, 
which I had not before, when I was employed 
the whole day; but now I had a convenient 
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cottage, as I may call it, of my own, and 
plenty of leisure and retirement. 

I studied the Bible carefully, and found 
much comfort in it. Not that I was content 
with my lot — that I never could be while I 
was separated from Amy — but still I found 
much consolation, and I became, to a certain 
degree, resigned. I thought of my former life 
with disgust, and this second reading of the 
Bible, for the reader may recollect that the 
first took place when I was first confined in 
the Tower, was certainly of great advantage to 
me. I had more time to dwell upon it — more 
time for reflection and self-examination — ^and 
every day I reaped more advantage and be- 
came more worthy of the name of Christian. 
I now prayed fervently, and I think my 
prayers were heard, as you, my dear Madam, 
will also think as I continue my narrative. 
About three months after I had been appointed 
an inspector, Ingram was taken ill. At first 
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he complained of disordered bowels, but in a 
few days inflammation came on, which ended 
in mortification. He was in great agony until 
the mortification took place, when he obtained 
comparative relief. 

"My dear Mr. Musgrave," he said, as I 
was at his bedside, " in a few hours I shall 
have escaped from the mines, and be no more 
in bondage. I shall follow the poor old Eng- 
lishman, who left you his executor. I am 
about to do the same. I shall now make my 
will verbally, as we have no writing-materials 
here, and leave you all I possess.*' 

** Why are you not more serious, Ingram," 
I said, " at such a moment as this?" 

" I am most serious," he replied. " I know 
that in a few hours I shall be no more, and 
I trust in the mercy of Him who died for 
kings and for slaves; but, Musgrave, I havet 
a secret to tell you. Do you recollect the 
story in the fairy tales of the little white cat 
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whose head was oblige4 to be cat off, and who 
then turned into the most beautiful princess in 
the world ? Well, my secret is something like 
hers." 

I thought, by his continuing in this strain, 
that his head was wandering. I was about to 
speak to him, when be continued : 

^^Do you know what has occasioned my 
death? I will tell you the secret. I was 
washing for diamonds, when I fpund one of a 
size which astonished me. I knew it was of 
great value, and I did not choose that the King 
of Portugal should receive such a benefit from 
my hands. I put it into my mouth to secrete 
it, hardly knowing what I should do after- 
wards,, but I was thinking how I should act, 
when one of the superintendents passing (that 
crabbed old Portuguese belonging to the next 
gang), and seeing me idle and in deep thought, 
he struck me with his cane such a smart rap 
on the shoulders, that he not only made me 
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jump out of my reverie, but the diamond went 
down my throat. Fm sure if I had tried to 
swallow it I could not have done so, but the 
shock forced it down* Well, this has occa- 
sioned my death, for it has remained in my 
stomach and occasioned the stoppage, which 
has ended in inflammation and mortification, 
I feel it here even now ; give me your finger, 
don't you feel it ? Well, now you understand 
why I talked of the little white cat. Don't 
cut off my head, but when I am dead, just 
put your knife down there and take out the 
diamond and bury it, for I tell you — and they 
say dying men see clearer than others — but 
that I am certain you will be released from 
these mines, and then the diamond will be a 
fortune to you, and you will find that being 
my execuior was of some value to you. Now, 
pray — no scmple — I entreat it as a last favour, 
promise me that you will do as I wish — pray 
promise me, or I shall die unhappy." 
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I could not help promising him to execute 
his wishes, he appeared so earnest and asked 
it as a last favour, but I felt very repugnant 
at the idea. In another hour poor Ingram 
breathed his last, and I was most melancholy 
at the loss of so worthy a friend, who had by 
serving me been subjected to the same slavery 
as myself. I left the hut and went to my own 
house, thinking over the strange communica- 
tion that had been made to me. And why, 
thought I, should I obtain this diamond? I 
have no chance of leaving this; yet, who 
knows, Ingram prophesied in his dying mo- 
ments that I should — well, at all events, I will 
keep my promise to the poor fellow. I re- 
ported his death to the director, and, about 
an hour afterwards, went to the hut where he 
lay. His countenance was placid, and I 
looked at him for a long while, and queried 
whether he was not happier than I was or 
ever could be. But, to comply with his re- 
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quest — I could not bear the idea, I did not 
want the diamond^ and I, who in my early 
career had thought nothing of cutting and 
maiming the living man^ now shuddered at the 
idea of making an incision in a dead body. 
But there was no time to be lost, the burials 
always took place at sunset, and it was near 
the hour. I bent a piece of bamboo cane 
double, like a pair of sugar-tongs, and then 
putting my finger to the part of his stomach 
which he had pointed out, I felt that there 
was a hard substance, and I made an incision 
with my knife — probing with the blade. I 
touched the diamond, and then using the 
piece of cane as a pair of pincers, I contrived, 
after one or two attempts, to extract it. I 
threw the diamond without examination into 
a pan of water which stood by the bed, and 
covering up the body, I made a hole in the 
floor of the hut and buried the knife, which 
I felt I never could use again. 
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I looked out of the hut and perceived two 
of the slaves, who performed that office, coining 
towards me to take away the body. I desired 
them to carry it leaving the clothes on, fol- 
lowed them, and saw it deposited in the earth ; 
after which I read prayers over the gra ve and 
could not refrain from shedding many tears to 
the memory of my faithful associate. I then 
returned to the hut, and taking the pan of 
water in my hand went to my own abode. I 
could not bear to touch the diamond, but I 
dared not leave it where it was; so I poured 
all the water out of the pan, and then rolled 
the diamond out on the floor, which was of 
hardened clay. I saw at once that it was 
one of great value, weighing, I should think, 
thirteen or fourteen grammesy and of a very 
pure water. It was in the form of an obtuse 
octohsedron, and on one side was quite smooth 
and transparent. Having made this exami- 
nation, I picked up some of the clay with a 
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piece of iron, and rolling the diamond into 
the hole, I jammed the clay down over it. 
" There," said I, " you may remain till dooms- 
day, or till some one finds you ; you will be of 
no use to me;" and I thought of the cock 
in the fable. My tattered Bible caught my 
eye, and I said to it, " You are of more value 
than all the diamonds in the world;" and I 
only uttered what I felt. 

For a long time I mourned for Ingram, 
and thought nothing of the diamond. Three 
months more passed away, and I had been 
eighteen months in the mines, when some 
yisitors made their appearance — no les& than 
one of the principals of the Jesuit order, who 
had been sent by the king of Portugal out to 
the Brazils, on a tour of inspection, as it was 
called, but in fact to examine into the state of 
aflfairs, and the way in which the government 
revenue was collected. There had lately been 
so much peculation on the part of the various 
VOL. n. G 
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officers, that it was considered necessary to 
make minute inquiry. A Portuguese noble- 
man had been sent out the year before, but 
had died shortly after his arrival, and there 
was every reason to suppose that he had been 
poisoned^ that the inquiry might be got rid 
of. Now this Jesuit priest had been sent out, 
probably because a Portuguese, who thought 
little of poisoning and stabbing a layman, 
would not dare to attempt the life of so sacred 
a character. Having full and extraordinary 
powers, he had made a short inquiry into 
the different departments of government, and 
had now come to the mines to ascertain how 
far the delivery of the diamonds at the trea- 
sury agreed with the collection at the mines ; 
for 'these mines had usually produced from a 
million to a million and a half of revenue. The 
director was in a great fuss when he heard of 
this arrival at the further barrier ; although im- 
mediately announced to him, he had scarcely 
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an hour to prepare before the superior of the 
Jesuits arrived with his suite^ consisting of 
about twenty people, and fifty or sixty sumpter 
mules and riding-horses. We were all called 
out to receive him, that is, all the inspectors. 
I went to attend the parade, and awaited with 
much indifference ; but my feelings were soon 
changed, when in this superior of the Jesuits 
I beheld the Catholic priest who had visited 
me in the Tower and obtained my release. 
The superior bowed to the director and to all 
around him, and as he then looked at us all, 
he recognized me immediately. 

*' You here, my son ?" said he. 

** Yes, holy father," replied I, '* and I thank 
Heaven that your arrival will enable me to 
prove my innocence." 

" Pray how is this ? " said he. 

In a few words I narrated my story. 

" And you were thrown into prison without 
being permitted to defend yourself?" 
g2 
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"Even 80, good father, and sent to the 
mines to slave for life." 

" Did you not make known your case to 
the director of the mines?" 

" I did. Sir, but he stated that he pitied me, 
but could not help me." 

" Is this the case, Mr. Director ?" said the 
Jesuit, severely. 

" It is, . Sir," replied the director ; *' I have 
more than once reported cases of what ap- 
"peared to me great hardship, if what those 
condemned have said was true, and have been 
told that I was too officious, and that there 
could be no reversal of sentence. I can prove 
to you. Sir, by my journals and letter-books 
how many cases I did formerly attempt to bring 
before the government; but I at last received 
such replies, which I can shew you, as will 
prove that there has been no fault of mine." 

" Allow me to add, holy father," said I, 
"that the kindness and consideration of the 
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director have been very great to all those under 
his charge^ and I think it very fortunate that 
such a person has been appointed to this 
situation, as he has done every thing that has 
been in his power to alleviate the miseries of 
bondage." 

" I am glad to hear you say so, Mr. Elring- 
ton; Mr. Director, this gentleman is a dear 
friend of mine, let him instantly be released. 
My orders are not to be disputed by the 
viceroy himself." 

The superior then embraced me cordially, 
and told me that I was free, and should return 
with him to Rio. Imagine, my dear Madam, 
my joy and gratitude. I fell on my knees 
before him, and kissed his hands. He gave 
me his blessing, and raised me up. 

" Where is your companion in misfortune?" 
said he. 
. " Alas ! Sir, he is dead,*' replied I. 

The superior shook his head and turned 
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away, saying, " I will search into this affair to 
the bottom, depend upon it, when I get back 
to Rio." 

He then desired the director to bring out his 
books, and his own secretary to follow him, 
leaving his servants in the court-yard with me 
and the other inspectors. I received the con- 
gratulations of all parties present, and as soon 
as possible I escaped from them, and returned 
to my own room, where I knelt and fervently 
thanked God for my unexpected deliverance; 
and having paid my duty to the Most High, 
I sat down, and fell into a most delightful 
reverie of anticipations. In the evening, after 
the superior had dismissed him, the director 
sent for me, and said, 

" Allow me to return you many thanks for 
your kindness in speaking )50 favourably of me 
as you have done. You have, indeed, been of 
service to me, and I am most grateful." 

'* I only did you justice, director," replied I. 
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'* Yes, but how few have justice done them 
in this world/' replied he. " The superior de- 
sired me to tell you, that you are to live with 
the gentlemen of his suite. Of course, you 
know, it is not etiquette for him to admit any 
body to his table. At all events you must 
allow me one pleasure, which is to supply you 
with clothes proper to your appearance, which 
I can easily do without inconvenience to my- 
self." 

The director then led me into his room, and 
opened a wardrobe full of rich suits, selected 
two of the handsomest, with linen and every 
other article requisite, a handsome sword and 
hat, all of which he begged me to accept. 
Calling one of his servants, he ordered him to 
put them into a valise, and take them to my 
apartment. 

" Is there any thing else that I can do ? — 
speak freely." 

"No, director," replied I, "I will accept 
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these things from you^ as I cannot procure 
them here, but when at Rio, I have means to 
obtain every thing that I require. I return 
you many thanks." 

" I will send my servant to arrange your 
hair," said he ; " and I pray you to consider 
him at your disposal during the few days which 
the superior may remain here." 

" Do you think it will take him so long ? " 
" Yes," replied the director, " I will tell you 
in confidence, that he has brought with him 
the produce of the mines accounted for to the 
government at home, and on his first inspec- 
tion has found such defalcation from that 
which has been transmitted by me to Rio, 
that I expect there will be serious business. 
They never imagined at Rio that he would 
have undertaken such a tedious journey as he 
has done, and they are in much alarm about 
it ; but I will leave you now, that you may go 
home and make your toilet. Allow me to 
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congratulate you^ with all my heart, at the 
fortunate termination to your unjust bondage." 
Having again thanked him for his kindness, I 
went to my lodging, where I found his servant 
waiting for me; and having had my hair 
arranged in a very tolerable manner, and a 
little powder thrown in, I put on one of the 
suits, which fitted me pretty well, requiring 
but a slight alteration, from being rather full, 
which the servant soon managed. Thus did 
I once more appear as a gentleman— con- 
trary to all my expectations — and I then went 
and joined the suite of the superior, who, 
when they perceived the difference which dress 
made in my appearance, congratulated me, 
and warmly welcomed me to join the meal 
which had just been prepared for them. On 
the following day, the superior sent for me, 
and ordering me to sit down, requested that 
I would entfer into full detail of what had 
happened to me since we last parted. I 
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did so, and my narrative occupied the whole 
afternoon. 

"Your life has been full of vicissitude," 
replied he ; "I trust, however, that your ad- 
ventures are now over, and that you will be 
restored to your friends : the service you per- 
formed for our cause will never be foi^otten." 

I ventured to ask him how it was that he 
was now in the employ of the King of Por- 
tugal ? He replied, 

" I am an Irishman by birth, and educated 
at St. Omers. I was first sent to Spain by the 
order when I was young, and have since been 
employed all over the world in the advance- 
ment of our holy church* Country vnth our 
order is of no consequence. We all serve the 
holy church, and go wherever our services 
are required, I would you were a Catholic, 
I could advance you beyond all your hopes; 
but you are engaged to be married, and that 
puts an end to the question/' 
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As I thought the holy father must be tired 
with our long conference^ I rose and took my 
leave. 

Three days afterwards I was informed by 
him that he intended to set off on his return 
to Rioy and now I thought of the diamond, 
which I resolved to carry with me. I had no 
fear of being searched while under this ex- 
cellent superior's protection, and therefore I 
went to my lodging, dug up the diamond, and 
having washed it, for the first time gave it the 
examination which it deserved. It certainly 
was a stone of great value, but of what value 
I could not exactly say. From what I had 
learnt from the director, who usually put his 
idea of the value upon any diamond of size 
which was brought to him, I considered that 
20,000/. was the least which could be put 
upon the stone. I took the precaution not to 
parry it loose in my pocket, but to sew it 
within the lining of my clothes. Glad I was, 
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indeed^ when the orders to start the next 
morning were given out. I found that a horse 
was appointed for me^ and having made up 
my valise, not forgetting my tattered Bible, I 
went to my bed, thanking God that this was 
to be the last night that I was to pass in the 
accursed Sierra de Espinhago. 

At daylight the superior took his leave, 
mounjted his mule, and we set forth, passing 
the guard-house in the narrow road, which I 
never expected to pass again. Before noon 
we were clear of the Sierra, and once more in 
the open country. The attendants, with a 
portion of the sumpter mules, went in advance, 
to prepare for the superiors arrival at the spot 
where we were to halt. 

The weather was excessively sultry, and the 
glare of the sun was very distressing. At 
noon we stopped to take our dinner, and the 
usual siesta after it. The attendants in ad- 
vance had raised a sort of palanquin for the 
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superior, and every thing was ready. The 
superior alighted, and sat down under the 
palanquin, which protected him from the rays 
of the sun ; we all sat round at a respectful 
distance. The heat was so intense, that to 
relieve himself, the superior had, when he sat 
down, thrown off bis long black robe, such as 
is worn by the priests of his order. Dinner 
was served up, and we had a merry party, 
notwithstanding the great heat. After our 
meal, we all shaded ourselves as well as we 
could, and took our siesta for about two 
hours, when the superior rose up, and gave 
the signal for resuming our journey. The 
horses were soon ready, and the superior's 
mule being brought up to the palanquin, he 
rose up, and one of his attendants was lifting 
up his robe for the superior to resume it, 
when my eye detected the head of a snake 
just shewing itself out of the side-pocket of 
the robe in which he carried his breviary and 
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his handkerchief. I knew the snake well, for 
we often found them in the Sierra de Espin- 
hagOy and some two or three of the slaves had 
lost their lives by their bite, which was so 
fatal, that they died in less than five minutes 
afterwards. The superior had his handker- 
chief in his hand, and would have undoubtedly 
put it in his pocket before he mounted his 
mule, and if so, would certainly have been 
bitten, and lost his life. As the superior was 
fastening his robe at the throat, I darted for- 
ward, seized it, threw it on the ground, and 
commenced stamping upon it with all my 
force, much to the surprise of the whole party. 
Some of them thought me mad, and others, 
who were horrified at such treatment of the 
holy garment, called out, " Heretico mal- 
detto ! " which. Madam, you must know, 
means, accursed heretic. Having felt the 
snake (which is very short, but very thick in 
the body, with a head like a toad) several 
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times moving under my feet, and then moving 
no more, I then stepped off the garment, and 
tarning it over, I lifted it up by the skirt, 
so that the dead snake rolled out of the 
pocket. 

"I thank the God whom we all worship, 
and the Son of God, who died for us all, 
whether Catholic or Heretic," cried I, "that 
I have been the means of preserving our holy 
father." 

I had knelt down as I thus prayed, and the 
superior, perceiving the danger that he had 
been in, did the same, and silently returned 
his thanks; at his example all the rest went 
down on their knees. 

" Yes,'' said the superior ; " would to God 
that instead of reviling each other, all deno- 
minations of Christians would join in thus 
braising the head of the serpent which seeks 
our spiritual death." 

He then rose and said. 
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" My son, I thank thee for the kind service 
thou hast performed/' 

I then explained to the superior the deadly 
nature of the animal, and my fear that he 
would Have put his handkerchief in the pocket 
of his robe before I had time to prevent 
him, and begged him to excuse my seeming 
abruptness. 

"There needs no apology for saving a man*8 
Hfe," replied he, smiling. — " Come, let us go 
forward." 

I hardly need say that we were not quite 
so long in returning to Rio as we were in 
going to the mines. We accomplished our 
journey, without using extreme haste, in about 
half of the time. On our arrival, we took up 
our quarters at a magnificent palace, which 
had been appropriated to the superior during 
his residence at Rio, and I found mysel! 
sumptuously lodged. For some days, during 
which the superior had frequent interview! 
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with the viceroy, I did not see him, but one 
day I was summoned to his presence. 

" My son," said he, " I have lost no time 
in investigating your affair, and I find that all 
you have said is quite correct. To the disgrace 
of the government here, and the manner in 
which justice is administered, it appears that 
this man, Olivarez, on his arrival, went to the 
secretary of the judge of that court in which 
such offences are tried, and stated that he 
had two English mutineers on board, who had 
attempted to take the vessel, and wounded 
several of his men dangerously; that he wished, 
of course, to deliver them up to justice, but 
that the immediate departure of his vessel 
would be prevented by so doing, as his crew 
would be required as evidence ; that the delay 
would be very disadvantageous; and he in- 
quired whether it could not be managed that 
these men might be punished without the 
appearance of himself and his men, as he 
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would pay a good sum rather than be detained. 
The secretary perfectly understood the trick, 
and upon the receipt of five hundred cruzados, 
he accepted the deposition of Olivarez, sworn 
to by him, as sufficient evidence, and you were 
consigned to the mines upon this deposition 
by a warrant from the judge. We have had 
some trouble to obtain all the facts, but the 
question has been severely applied, and has 
elicited them. Now, first, as to the judge and 
his secretary, they have gone to the gaol, and 
will take your place in the mines for life. 
Next as to Olivarez. It appears that, on his 
arrival, he sold his cargo of slaves very advan- 
tageously; that having received the money, 
he gave a small portion to each of his men, 
and that they went on shore, and, like all 
English seamen, were soon in a state of intoxi- 
cation ; that Olivarez took such steps with the 
police, as to have them all thrown into prison 
when in that state; and, on the following 
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morning, he went to them, persuaded them 
that they had committed themselves during 
their intoxication, and that it required a large 
sum to free them. This he pretended to have 
paid for them, and having purchased a cargo 
for his voyage, he got them all on board, and 
again ran for the coast of Africa. In three 
months he returned with another cargo, which 
he sold. He had found out his mother, and 
now he expended the money he had made in 
purchasing a good property about seven miles 
from Rio, where he placed his mother and 
some slaves to take care of it, and cultivate it. 
He contrived to defraud his crew as much 
as he could, and before he went to the coast 
again, he married an amiable young person, 
the daughter of a neighbour. He made a 
third and a fourth voyage with equal success, 
but on the third voyage he contrived to get 
rid of a portion of his English crew, who were 
now becoming troublesome, by taking some 
h2 
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Portuguese sailors out with him, and leaving 
the English on the coast, as if by mistake. 
Previous to the fourth voyage, it appears that 
he satisfied the remainder of the English crew 
by producing accounts, and sharing out to 
them several hundred dollars previous to their • 
departure for the coast. He made a slight 
addition to his Portuguese sailors, not putting 
too many on board, to avoid suspicion, and 
when on the coast of Africa, a portion of the 
Eriglish crew died ; whether by poison or not 
is not known, and the others he put on shore, 
seizing all their property, and the dollars with 
which he had satisfied them. On his return 
from his fourth voyage, having now nothing 
to fear from the partners in his atrocious deed, 
having realized a large sum, he determined to 
remain on shore altogether, and live on his 
property with his mother and wife. He did 
so, and sent out the schooner under a Portu- 
guese captain and crew, to be employed for 
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him as owner in the slave traffic^ and she has 
made two voyages since, and is expected back 
again every day. Now, my son, retribution 
has fallen heavily upon this bad man. Had 
he been discovered and punished when he first 
did the deed, it would have been as nothing 
compared to what it has been now; he then 
had no property — no ties — in fact, nothing 
or little to regret; but now, with a wife and 
child, with a valuable property, living in inde- 
pendence, and increasing that wealth daily — 
now, when he is at the very summit of his am- 
bition, restored to his own country, respected 
and considered as being a man of wealth, he 
has been seized, thrown into a dungeon, put 
to the question, and now lies in a state of 
misery, awaiting the sentence of death which 
has been pronounced against him. Neither 
has he the consolation of knowing that he 
leaves those whom he loves in a state of afflu- 
ence, for all his property, having been gained 
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by making use of your property, necessarily is 
your property, and not his, and it has been 
confiscated accordingly for your use and bene- 
fit. As soon as every thing is collected, it 
will be paid into your hands. Thus, my son, 
I have at last attained justice for you." 

I was, as you may imagine, my dear Madam, 
profuse in my acknowledgments, but he stop- 
ped me, sayings 

'^ I was sent here to see that justice was 
done to every body, if I possibly could— no 
easy task, when all are amassing money,, not 
caring how they obtain it ; but, surely, if any 
one has peculiar claims upon me, it is you." 

The superior then asked me many questions 
relative to my parentage, and I did not conceal 
any thing from him. I told who I was, and 
why, at an early age, I had left my father's 
house. He asked me many questions, and, 
after about two hours' conversation, he dis- 
missed me, saying, 
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" You may always depend upon my protec- 
tion and gratitude." 

Before he dismissed. me, he told me that he 
was about to send a despatch-boat to Lisbon, 
and as I might wish to inform my friends of 
my safety, if I would write letters, he would 
insure their being safely delivered to my friends 
in England. I gladly availed myself of this 
offer, and indeed would have begged a passage 
for myself, if it had not been that. I considered 
Olivarez's money to be the property of Mr. 
Trevannion, and was determined to remit it 
to him before I left Rio. This, detained me 
about six weeks longer, during which interval 
Olivarez had suffered the penalty due to his 
crimes, having been strangled in the market- 
place. 

The money received was 28,000 cruzados, 
and not knowing how to dispose of it, I applied 
to the superior, who gave me orders for it in 
duplicates upon the treasury at Lisbon, one 
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of which I had very soon an opportunity of 
sending home to Mr. Trevannion, with a du- 
plicate of my first letter, and a second to him 
and Amy, stating my intention of returning as 
soon as possible. But this was by a Portu- 
guese frigate, which made a very circuitous 
route home, and I did not choose to go by 
that conveyance, as her detention at the differ- 
ent ports was so uncertain. At last I became 
very impatient for my departure, and anxiously 
awaited the sailing of some vessel to any port 
of Europe. 

I had reserved 1,000 cruzados for my own 
expenses, which I considered as quite sufficient, 
but they were gradually wasting away, for 
I was everywhere received, and in the best 
company of Rio. At last one day the superior 
sent for me, and told me that he was about 
to send an advice-boat to Lisbon, and I might 
take a passage if I wished ; that it was a very 
small one, but a very fast sailer. I thanked 
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him heartily, accepted the proposal, and went 
to my room to pack up my clothes. In the 
afternoon the captain of the xebeque called 
upon me, and told me that he would start on 
the following morning if I would be ready. 
I replied that I should be, put some dollars 
into his hands, requesting that he would pro- 
cure for me any thing that he considered would 
be necessary and agreeable, and if the sum 
I had given him was, not enough, I would 
repay him the remainder as soon as we were 
out of harbour. I took my leave of the 
superior, who parted with me with many pro- 
testations of regard on his side, and tears of 
gratitude on mine, and early the next morning 
I was on board of the xebeque. In light 
winds she was extremely fast, but she cer- 
tainly, was too small to cross the Atlantic 
Ocean ; nevertheless, as the captain said, she 
had crossed it several times, and he hoped 
that she often would again. 
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The passage^ however, that he usually 
made, was to run up to the northward of 
the Antilles, and then cross over, making the 
Bahama Isles, and from thence taking a fresh 
departure for Lisbon, Our crew consisted of 
only eight men, besides the captain ; but as 
the vessel was not more than thirty tons, they 
were sufficient. We made a good run, until 
we were in about twenty-four degrees of north 
latitude, when, as we stretched to the east- 
ward to cross the Atlantic, we met with a 
most violent gale, which lasted several days, 
and I fully expected every hour that the vessel 
would go down,, buried as she was by the 
heavy sea. At last we had no chance but to 
scud before the wind, which we did for two 
days before a raging and following sea, that 
appeared determined upon our destruction. 
On the second night, as I was on deck, watch- 
ing the breaking and tossing of the billows, 
and the swift career of the little bark, which 
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enabled her to avoid them, the water suddenly 
appeared of one white foam, and as we rose 
upon the next sea, we were hurled along on its 
crest, reeling on the foam until it had passed 
us, and then we struck heavily upon a rock. 
Fortunately, it was a soft coral rock, or we 
had all perished. The next wave lifted us up 
again, and threw us further on, and, on its 
receding, the little xebeque laid high and dry, 
and careened over on her bilge. 

The waters rose and^fell, and roared and 
foamed about us, but they lifted us no more, 
neither did they wash us off the decks as we 
clung to the rigging; for the stout short mast, 
upon which the lateen sail was hoisted, had 
not been carried away. We remained where 
we were till morning, every one holding on, 
and not communicating with each other. As 
the night wore away, so did the gale decrease 
and the sea subside. The waters now gra- 
dually left us; at intervals, when the waves 
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receded, we could walk on shore; but we 
remained on the vessel till noon, by which 
time we found our vessel high and dry, having 
been carried over a coral reef, which appeared 
to extend one (5lr two miles into the offing. 

The men, who had been much buffeted by 
the waves, and who were exhausted by cling- 
ing so long to the rigging, now that they 
found themselves safe, and were warmed by 
the heat of the sun, rallied, and began to 
move about. We had a long consultation as 
to how we should act. There was no chance 
of getting the vessel off again, and we did not 
exactly know where we were ; but the captain 
and I agreed that it must be upon one of the 
small islands of the Bahama group that we 
had been cast away, and our conjecture was 
right. After some consultation, the captain 
and I called the men together, and told them 
that it was very probable that we might be 
some time before we could find the means of 
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getting off the island, and that, therefore, we 
must all do our best ; that we would land and 
erect a tent with the sails, and obtain pro- 
visions; after that we would consider the 
vessel and her stores as public property, but 
that every man's private property should be 
secured to him as if we were still on board 
of the xebeque; that the captain should retain 
the command as before, and his orders should 
be obeyed by every body, as long as they were 
reasonable and just. 

The men, who were well-behaved, quiet 
fellows — and not, like English seamen, given 
to liquor — readily agreed, and it was arranged 
that the following morning we should com- 
mence our labours. This was a sad blow to 
me, who was anticipating a speedy meeting 
with Amy. I knew how doubtful was the 
chance of our being seen by any vessel, and 
that I must remain here for months, if not 
longer — but I had been schooled, and could 
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now say with fervency, "Thy will, oh Lord, 
and not mine, be done," 

We remained on board of the vessel that 
night, and the next morning the gale had 
ceased, and the waters, to our astonishment, 
had receded, so as to leave us at least sixty 
yards from the sea, which was now almost 
calm. We first took a survey of the island, 
to ascertain if there was any water, and, as 
the island was not more than two miles in 
circumference, this did not take us long. 
Fortunately, in the centre we found a deep 
hole sunk in the soft coral rock by some other 
people who had been wrecked here, and in 
the hole the water was, although a little 
brackish, somewhat palatable. It evidently 
was the sea-water filtered through the soft 
rock. 

The whole of the island was surrounded 
with coral reefs, with lanes of deep water 
running between them, and the fish were 
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sporting in thousands after the storm, but 
there was not a tree or vestige of vegetation 
upon the whole island. We soon, however, 
discovered that it was frequented by turtle, 
for we found some eggs, fresh-buried, in the 
sand. Having made this survey, we then 
went back to the vessel, and with spars and 
sails rigged a tent upon the highest point of 
the island, which might be ten or fifteen feet 
above the level of the sea. The tent was large 
enough to hold fifty men, if required, so we 
brought our bedding and chests and all our 
cooking apparatus on shore, made a fireplace 
outside the tent with the little cabouse we had 
on board of the vessel, sent a man to obtain 
water from the hole, and put on some meat to 
boil for our dinners^ In the evening we all 
went out to turn turtle, and succeeded in turn- 
ing three, when we decided that we would not 
capture any more until we had made a turtle- 
pond to put them in, for we had not more 
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than two months' provisions on board of the 
vessel, and did not know how long we might 
be detained. The men behaved very well, and 
indeed seemed determined to make themselves 
as comfortable as they could under existing 
circumstances. The next day we put out some 
lines in deep water, and caught several large 
fish, and then we went to find a proper spot 
for a turtle-pond. We selected a hole in the 
reef which we thought would answer, as we 
had only one end of it to fill up, and we 
commenced breaking away the rock with crow- 
bars, and worked hard the whole of the day, 
some breaking and others carrying the masses 
broken off. By degrees they rose to the sur- 
face of the water, and in two days more we 
calculated that the pond would be ready to 
receive the turtle. We had killed one turtle 
in the morning, and we now lived upon it 
altogether, as we wished to save our salt 
provisions. The captain and I had many 
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consultations as to what we should do, and 

what attempts we should make to get oflf from 

this spot. Build a boat we could not, as we 

had not a carpenter among us, or the means 

of making the iron-work necessary. We had 

some tools, such as are usually used on board 

of vessels, and several pounds of large nails, 

but none fit for boat-building, I proposed 

that we should examine the bottom of the 

xebeque, and see what damage was done to it. 

We did so, and found that the garboard streak 

was broken and two of her timbers, but they 

were easy to repair ; in every other respect she 

was sound. I then proposed that we should 

cut down the xebeque to a large boat, which 

we could easily do by ripping off her planks 

and decks, and sawing down her timbers to 

the height we required. It would be a heavy 

boat, it was true, but we should be able to 

launch her with rollers, and the draught of 

water would be so small that we could get her 
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over the reefs, which we could not possibly do 
the xebeque. The captain approved of the idea, 
and we agreed that as soon as the turtle^pond 
was finished we would make the attempt. In 
two days more we had finished the pond, and 
had turned thirty turtle, which we put into it^ 
The men, now that they found that they had 
plenty to eat, began to shew signs of laziness, 
and did not very readily commence the work 
upon the xebeque. They ate and slept, ate 
and slept again, on the mattresses spread in 
the tent. At times they would fish, but it was 
with difficulty that the captain and I could 
persuade them to work, and if they did work 
half an hour, they then threw down their axes 
and crowbars, and went back to the tent. 
They had plenty of tobacco, and they smoked 
half the day, ate turtle, and then slept again. 
Nevertheless, as the captain and I worked 
hard, the work progressed ; in about ten days 
after we began the work, we had ripped off 
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her decks and her side-planks as low as 
we thought right, and we were now sawing 
through the timbers, when the quiet of our 
party was disturbed by what may be con- 
sidered a very strange quarrel. One of the 
men asserted in conversation that St. Antony 
was born in, Padua; one or two of the other 
seamen denied it, and this difference of opinion, 
which at first was a mere nothing, from suUen- 
ness, I presume, and something being required 
to excite them, in the course of a day or two 
ended in a serious feud; the Paduans terming 
the anti-Paduans heretics and Jews. The 
epithet of Jew was what irritated so much, 
and the parties being exactly even, four on 
each side, on the third day, after an angry 
altercation, they all rushed out of the tent to 
decide the affair with their knives. The con- 
flict was very fierce, and took place when the 
captain and I were at the xebeque, and before 
we could separate them, four of them had 
i2 
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fallen; two were killed^ and the other two 
badly wounded. It may appear ridiculous 
that people should take each other's lives for 
such a trifle; but^ after all^ nations declare 
war against each other, and thousands are 
killed on both sides for causes almost as slight. 
With great diflSculty we separated, the remain- 
ing combatants, and such was their rage and 
excitement, that every now and then they 
would attempt to break from us and attack 
each other again; but at last we disarmed 
them. 

This was a sad business ; and it was melan- 
choly to think that companions in misfortune 
should take each other's lives, instead of feel- 
ing grateful to the Almighty for their preser- 
vation* 

We buried the two men who had fallen, and 
dressed the wounds of the hurt ; but after this 
quarrel the four others came to their work, 
and continued steady at it. We had now 
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removed the upper portion of the xebeque, and 

commenced fixing beams and carlines on the 

^ lower part, so as to make a decked boat of it, 

and in another week we had decked her over. 

But we had a great deal more to do : we had 

io reduce the mast and yard to a proper size, 

to alter the sail and rigging, to make a small 

rudder, and rollers to launch her upon. All 

this, with our reduced force, occupied us 

another month; for the two wounded men, 

although recovering, could but just crawl 

about. We turned many more turtle at night, 

that we might have a sufficient supply. We 

now looked out for a channel of deep water 

through the reef, to get our boat out, and 

made one out to a certain extent, but could 

not survey further without getting off the reef, 

and the sharks were so numerous that we 

dared not venture. However, we took it for 

granted, as we had found deep water in shore, 

that we should be sure to do so in the offing; 
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and we now got our boat upon the rollers 
which we had made^ by digging away the 
sand from beneath her, and a trench to the 
water's edge. We had been two months on 
the island when all was ready for launching. 

Anxious as I was to return to England, I 
cannot say that I was unhappy when on this 
island : there was always a fine sea-breeze, 
which cooled the air, and enabled us to work 
without exhaustion. With the exception of 
the unfortunate quarrel I have referred to, 
every thing went on quietly. After work was 
over, I resorted as usual to my Bible, and read 
for hours; and this calmed and allayed any 
impatient feelings which might at times arise. 
I felt that I had great cause to be grateful to 
the Almighty for preserving me as he had 
done, and that it would be folly and wicked- 
ness on my part to repine because I could not 
obtain all that I wished. I waited, therefore, 
for His own good time, without murmuring, 
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and in full confidence that all was for the 
best. 

At last we contrived to get our boat into 
the water, and she floated much lighter than 
we thought she would have done, considering 
the weight of wood that was in her. As soon 
as she was anchored about ten feet from the 
beach, we made a gangway to her with planks, 
and commenced getting all our salt provisions, 
water, and stores, which we had selected as 
most necessary, on board of her. The stow- 
age of these occupied us two days; we then 
got the yard up and bent the sail, and having 
fitted oars, we determined that the next day 
we would embark. As she still swam light, 
we got on board of her as many turtle as we 
could conveniently carry, and then, for the 
last time,' went on shore to sleep. 

As there was no room for our chests, it was 
agreed that we each should have a bundle on 
board, selecting those things which we most 
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required and most valued. This proposal, 
which was made by the captain, put me in 
mind of the diamond, which had scarcely once 
entered my thoughts since I had been on the 
island. When I took it out of my chest, I 
thought that I might as well make it more 
convenient to carry, as there was no saying 
what might be the result of our new expe- 
dition ; so, when the other men were all busy 
about their own effects, or asleep, I first took 
the precaution to roll it up in a covering of 
pitch, so that, if taken from me or lost, it 
might not be known to be a diamond, and 
then I sewed it up in a piece of leather, which 
I cut from an old glove, putting a strong 
leather laynyard to it, so that I might wear it 
round my neck. Having done this without 
any one taking notice, and having nothing 
else to do, I took some fine twine, and worked 
it over, like the mousing of a stay, in a way 
peculiar to sailors, so that, when finished, it 



LOG OF A PRIVATEER'S-MAN. 121 

was very much in the shape of a miniature 
buoy to an anchor, and reminded me of o, fend- 
off, or fender, such as they use to prevent any 
injury to the sides of a vessel when coming in 
contact with another. Having finished my 
work, I put the leather laynyard round my 
neck, inside of my shiii;, so that my diamond 
was concealed from sight; I then put up my 
remaining pieces-of-eight — which were nearly 
500, the best of my clothes (for during my 
stay at Rio I had very much increased my 
stock), and I hardly need say that the old 
Bible was not left behind. 

It was a beautiful, calm morning when we 
embarked, and, lifting the anchor, took to our 
oars, and pulled out through the deep channel, 
the captain standing at the bow and conning 
us through, while I took the helm. The boat 
pulled well and steered well; we had yet to 
see what she could do under canvas. After 
X pull of two hours we were clear of the reef. 
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and out in the open sea. We then laid in the 
oarS; and commenced our preparations for 
hoisting the sail to a breeze, which then blew 
from the southward. When all was ready, 
the men hoisted the sail, but in so doing, a 
rope being foul, as I was attempting to clear 
it, I was tripped up, and fell with my right 
knee on a spike, which entered deep, putting 
me to excruciating pain, and laming me com- 
pletely. I was obliged to sit down abaft, for 
I nearly fainted away. In the mean time the 
sail was set, and the boat stood well up to it. 
She proved to be very stiff under canvas, 
which was a source of great congratulation. 
My knee became so painful and stiff that I 
could not move it; I took one of my shirts 
out of my bundle, tore it up into bandages, 
and put them on. We had resolved to at- 
tempt to make New Providence, the largest 
of the Bahama group, where we knew that 
there was a town called Nassau, and from 
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whence we hoped to obtain some conveyance 
to Europe ; but we knew nothing of the port, 
or the inhabitants, or what trade was carried 
on with them. 

For several hours our little bark went gaily 
over the water, but towards nightfall the wind 
shifted, and the weather looked threatening. 
We hardly knew how to steer, as we did not 
know the position of the island which we had 
left, and now the wind heading us, we hauled 
up on the larboard tack, with our head to the 
northward and eastward. As the sun went 
down, the wind increased, and the sea ran fast. 
Our boat behaved well, till it began to blow 
very hard, and then it took in so much water, 
that we were forced to bale. 

We had reefed our sail, arid made every 
thing as snug as we could, but the sea rising 
fast, and the boat taking in more water, we 
considered it prudent to lighten her, which we 
did by throwing overboard all the turtle. This 
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we did without regret, as we were tired of 
eating them for so long a while. The day 
broke, and there appeared every sign of bad 
weather, and the waves now tossed and foamed 
too much for such a small craft as we were 
in. About noon we saw a vessel on a wind to 
leeward of us, which was a source of great 
delight to us all, and we bore down to her. 
We soon made her out to be an hermaphrodite 
brig, under her close-reefed topsails and try- 
sails. We ran under her counter and hailed. 
We perceived several men standing abaft, and 
apparently they suspected us for a rover, for 
they had muskets and other weapons in their 
hands. We told them that we had been ship- 
wrecked, and the boat was sinking in the gale, 
and then we rounded to under her lee. 

There we remained for four or five hours, 
during which the wind and the sea went down 
very fast, and the boat no longer took in 
water ; but we had been all too much alarmed 
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with the danger in which we had been, to like 
to continue our voyage in her, and as we 
thought that we could now go alongside with 
safety, we hailed again, and asked permission. 
After some parleying, they threw us a rope, 
which we made fast to the boat, and lowered 
our sail, keeping off on a broad sheer, as there 
still was a great deal of sea. They then entered 
into conversation with us. I told them all 
that had happened, and inquired where the 
brig was bound to. 

They replied, to James's Town, Virginia. I 
asked them if they could give us a passage 
there, as we were afraid to proceed in our 
boat; or if not, would they see us safe into 
New Providence. 

The captain then came forward. He was 
a very dark man, dark as a mulatto, with 
keen small eyes, and a hooked nose. I never 
beheld a more deformed and repulsive coun- 
tenance. 
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He said, that he could not go to New Pro- 
vidence, as it was out of his way, and that we 
might easily get there ourselves if we thought 
proper. 

I replied, that the boat was not sufficiently 
large and seaworthy, and that we had already 
nearly gone down, and if another gale should 
come on, we certainly should founder, and 
again requested that he would take us on 
board. 

" Have you any money to pay for your 
passage?" inquired he. 

" Why," said I, " common charity and the 
feelings of a seaman towards sailors in dis- 
tress should be sufficient to induce you to 
take us on board, and not leave us to perish ; 
but if you require money," I replied, "we 
have more than sufficient to satisfy you." 

" How much?" screamed out a lad of about 
fourteen, who was the very image of the 
captain in miniature. 
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I did not reply to this question, and the 
captain then said, " What do you propose to 
do with the boat?" 

" Let her go adrift, to be sure," replied I. 

"What have you got on board of her?" 
said he. 

I enumerated, as well as I could recollect, 
the provisions and stores that we had. 

" Well," replied he, " I will wait till it is a 
little smoother, and then we will clear the boat 
and take you on board." 

He then left the gangway, where he had 
been standing, and we continued to be towed 
by the brig. 

" I do not like that fellow," said I to the 
Portuguese captain ; " he appears, or pretends, 
to take us for pirates, but he is more like a 
pirate himself." 

" He looks like the devil himself," replied 
the captain, " and to ask people in our con- 
dition to pay for their passage! He is a 
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monster ! However, we all have a few dou- 
bloons, thank heaven." 

About an hour afterwards, it being much 
more moderate, the captain of the brig told us 
to sheer alongside, and that four of us might 
come out and the others remain in the boat 
till she was cleared. 

" I think you had better go," said I to the 
captain, " for with so much motion I never 
shall be able to get up the side with my bad 
knee." 

We then sheered the boat alongside, and the 
captain and three of our men got on board, 
but not without diflBiculty. I saw them go aft 
and down below with the captain of the brig, 
but I never saw them on deck again, much to 
my surprise, although we were more than half 
an hour before they again hailed us, and told 
us to come alongside again. During this half- 
hour my mind misgave me sadly that all was 
not right, from not seeing the Portuguese cap- 
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tain, or either of the three men, and I took it 
into my head that the vessel was a pirate ; and 
I knew if such was the case, we should instantly 
be rifled, if not murdered. I took the pre- 
caution of taking off the bandage from my 
knee, and having removed the diamond from 
my neck, I put it under my ham in the cavity, 
which held it with ease, and then put the 
bandage on again over it, as I thought they 
would hardly take a bandage off a bad knee 
to see if there was any thing concealed beneath 
it. It was with difficulty that I contrived to 
get on board the brig, and as soon as I had 
gained the deck, I was ordered to go down 
into the cabin ; as I went aft, I looked round 
for the Portuguese captain and the men, but 
could not see them. I contrived, with diffi- 
culty, to get down into the cabin, and as soon 
as I was there I was seized by the arms and 
held fast by two of the men, while others 
bound me with seizings, 

VOL. II. K 



130 EXTRACTS FROM THE 

As the captain was looking on, I inquired 

into the cause of this outrage. He replied^ 

that we were a parcel of rascally pirates, who 

would have taken his vessel if he had not been 

too deep for us ; I told him it was false, and 

that I could easily prove it, as we still had the 

despatches on board with which we had been 

charged, and that I could shew full proof that 

I was the same person that I stated myself to 

be; that I very much feared that we had 

fallen into the hands of pirates ourselves, but 

that I would have justice done as soon as we 

arrived at James Town, without he intended 

to murder us all before we arrived. His 

answer was, that he was too old a bird to be 

caught with such chaff, and that he would 

secure us and deliver us up to the authorities 

as soon as he arrived. I replied, in great 

anger, that he would then be convinced 

of his error, if it was an error, on his part; 

that his conduct was infamous, and he 
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3oked like a scoundrel, and I believed him 

be one. 

" You call me a scoundrel, do you," said he, 
evelling a pistol at my head. 
"You callu88coundrels,do you," cried the boy 

1 have made mention of, and who was evidently 
the son of the captain, taking up another pistol 
in his hand. " Shall I shoot him, father ?" 

"No, Peleg; not yet; we will pay them all 
when we get in. Take him away, and put him 
in irons with the rest/' said the captain ; and 
I was immediately dragged forward between 
decks through a door in the bulk-rheads, where 
I found the Portuguese captain and three 
seamen already in irons. 

" This is pretty treatment," said he to me. 

"Yes, it is, indeed," replied I; "but I will 
make him smart for it when we arrive." 

" Shall we ever arrive ?" said the Portuguese 
captain, looking at me and compressing his lips. 

*^ I say, my man," said I to the seaman who 
k2 
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Stood over us with a pistol and a cutlass, '' who 
are you ; and what are you? Tell us the truth : 
are you pirates ?" 

" I never was yet/' replied he, '* nor do I 
mean to he; but our skipper says that you 
are, and thiat he knew you as soon as you came 
alongside. That's all I can say about it." 

" Why, if we are pirates, as he says, and he 
recognizes us, he must have been in pirates' 
company, that is clear." 

"Well; he may have been, for all I know/' 
replied the man. " I don't consider him any 
very great things ; but he is our captain, and 
we must obey orders." 

The man now brought forward the other 
three men who had been left in the boat. They 
told us that the boat had been cleared ; all the 
provisions, stores, sails, &c. had been taken 
out of her ; — a proof that she had been gutted 
and then cut adrift; — that all our bundles 
were down in the captain's cabin, and that the 
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ill-looking urchin^ his son, had overhauled 
them, one after another, and handed to his 
father all the money that he had found ; that 
they had been searched very carefully; and 
that they had heard the captain say that we 
were all to be sent up, one by one, and 
searched in the same manner; — and so it 
proved. I was first taken aft to have my 
pockets rummaged by the little villain, and as 
soon as I had been led forward and again put 
into irons, the Portuguese captain and three 
other seamen were sent for and treated in the 
same way. We inquired of the men what 
money they had in their bundles and about 
their persons. They had each man four 
doubloons at Rio for wages, and the captain 
had about forty doubloons. I had five hundred 
pieces-of-eight : so that, altogether, we had 
been robbed to the tune of about four hundred 
pounds sterling, independent of our clothes, 
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which were of some value to lis ; that is, mine 
were, at all events. 

The seamen who guarded us, and who re- 
lieved each other every watch, were not at all 
surly or ill-natured. I asked one of them 
during the night watch whether he thought the 
captain would take our lives. 

"No;" said he, "we will not allow that. 
You may be pirates, as he says, although we do 
not think you are ; but if pirates, you shall have 
fair play ; that we have all made up our minds 
to. No hanging first, and trying afterwards." 

I had a long conversation with this man, 
who appeared very much inclined to be sociable. 
He told me that the vessel was named the 
Transcendant ; that she sailed from Virginia 
to the West Indies, and that sometimes she 
went to England ; that the captain of her was 
also the owner, but where he came from, or 
what he was, they did not know, except that 
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he was a Vii^inian, — they believed so, for that 
he had a tobacco estate there, which was carried 
on by his eldest son. He called the captain a 
stingy, miserly fellow, who would sacriiSce any 
man's life to save a shilling, and that there 
were odd stories about him at James Town. 

I was well satisfied with my conversation 
with this man, as it assured me that our lives 
would not be taken, and I had no fear of 
the result upon my arrival at James Town, 
for, as I have mentioned before, Mr. Tre- 
vannion had vessels which sailed to that port, 
and I well recollected the names of the parties 
to whom the vessel and cargo were consigned. 

On the following day the captain of the 
brig, followed by his ill-favoured son, came 
forward and looked at us as we sat in irons, 
upon which I addressed him, 

"You have put me in irons. Sir, when I 
threw myself upon your protection. You 
have robbed us of our money to the amount 
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of nearly 400/., and you detain our other 
property. I now again desire that I may be 
released. I offered to convince you that I 
was a person of property, but you refused to 
listen to me. Now, Sir, I will tell you that 
I am a partner in the house of Trevannion, at 
Liverpool, and that we have vessels that trade 
between James Town and that port Our 
vessels are consigned to Messrs. Fairbrother 
and Wilcocks, of James Town, and on my 
arrival I will soon prove that to you ; and also 
not only make you surrender the property you 
have robbed us of, but I will make you smart 
pretty handsomely for your treatment of us, 
that you may depend upon." 

" Fairbrother and Wilcocks," muttered he ; 
" confound the fellow. Oh," said he, turning 
to me, " you got the name of that firm from 
some ship you have plundered and sunk, I 
suppose. No, no, that won't do, old birds are 
not to be caught with chaff." 



LOG OF A PRIVATEER*S-MAN. 137 

" I believe you to have been a pirate your- 
self, if you are not one now," replied I ; "at 
all events you are a thief and a paltry villain 
— but our time will come." 

"Yes, it will," said the captain of the 
xebeque, " and remember, you scoundrel, ifyou 
can escape and buy off justice, you shall not es- 
cape seven Portuguese knives, mind you that." 

"No, no," cried the Portuguese sailors; 
" stop till we are on shore, and then come on 
shore if you dare." 

" I say, father," said young Hopeful, " this 
looks like mischief; better hang them, I reckon, 
than to be stuck like pigs. They look as if 
they'd do it, don't they?" 

I shall never forget the diabolical expression 
of the captain of the brig after the Portuguese 
sailors had done speaking. He had a pistol at 
his belt, which he drew out. 

'* That's right, shoot 'em, father ; dead men 
tell no tales, as you have always said,^' 



138 EXTRACTS FROM THE 

^^No, no/' said the seaman who was on 
guard, motioning them back with his cutlass, 
" there will be no shooting nor hanging either ; 
we are all sworn to that. If so be they be 
pirates, there's the law of the country to con- 
demn them ; and if they be not pirates, why 
then that's another story." 

The captain looked at the seaman as if he 
could have shot him if he dared. Then turned 
round hastily and went back to the cabin, 
followed by his worthy offspring. 

For seven days we remained in irons, when 
we heard land announced by the sailors on 
deck, and the brig's head was put towards it. 
At night she was hove to, and the next morn- 
ing again stood in, and we perceived that we 
were in smooth water. Towards night the 
anchor was let go, and we asked the guard if 
we had arrived at James Town. 

He replied, " No, but we were in a river on 
the coast, but he did not know what river it 
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was nor did any of the crew, nor could they 
tell why the captain had anchored there. But 
they had seen several canoes with Indians cross 
the river, but that there appeared to be no 
white settlement that they could discover." 
The mystery was, however, cleared up on the 
following morning. A small boat, which could 
barely hold eight people, was lowered from 
the stern, and hauled up alongside. We were 
taken up, one by one, the scoundrel of a 
captain having first stripped each of us to our 
trowsers, not even allowing us a shirt. We 
were ordered to get into the boat. As soon 
as we were all in, and our weight brought the 
boat down to her gunnel, two oars were handed 
to us, and then the captain of the brig said, 

" Now, you rascally pirates, I might have 
hanged you all, and I would have done so, for 
I know you well. I recollect your faces when 
you plundered the 'Eliza,' when I was off 
Porto Rico; but if I put you in prison at 
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James Town, I shall have to wait two or three 
months until the court sits, and I cannot be 
detained for such scoundrels as you ; so now 
you may pull on shore, and get on how you 
can. Shove oflP, directly, or I'll put a bullet 
through your brains." 

" Hold fast," cried I, " and let him fire if he 
dares. You men belonging to the Transcen-- 
dant, I call you to witness this treatment. 
Your captain has robbed us of a large sum of 
money, and now turns us adrift, so as to com- 
pel us to land among savages, who may kill us 
immediately. I appeal to you, will you permit 
this cruelty and injustice? If you are English, 
I conceive you will not.'* 

There was some talk and expostulation with 
the captain of the brig, in consequence of what 
I said ; but while it was going on, the captain's 
son leaned over the side, and, with his knife, 
cut the painter, or rope which held the boat, 
and as the tide was running on very strong, in 
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less than half a minute we were a long way 
astern of the brig^ and drifting fast up the 
river. 

We got out our oars, and attempted to pull 
for the brig, for we knew that the seamen w^re 
taking our parts ; but it was in vain ; the tide 
ran several miles an hour, and in another 
minute or two, with all our exertions, we were 
nearly a quarter of a mile astern of her, and 
the boat was so loaded that we hardly dared 
move lest we should upset it. We had, there- 
fore, no option but to go on shore and take 
our chance; but when the men were pulling 
round for the shore, on reflection I thought 
that we had better not land so soon, as the 
sailors had told us that they had seen the 
Indians in their canoes. I therefore recom- 
mended that we should allow the boat to drift 
up the river with the tide, and then drift down 
again when the tide turned, remaining in the 
middle of the stream till it was dark, when we 
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would land and make our way into the woods. 
My advice was followed ; we sat still in the 
boat, just keeping her head to the stream with 
the oars, and, being without our shirts, the 
sun scorching and blistering our backs, till 
past noon, during which time we must have 
drifted nearly twenty miles up the river, which 
was as broad as the arm of a sea at the 
entrance; then the tide turned, and we drifted 
back again till it was dusk, when it was again 
slack water. All this while we kept a sharp 
look-out to see if we could perceive any 
Indians, but not one was to be seen. I now 
proposed that we should take our oars and 
pull out of the river, as if we had only gone 
up on a survey, for the brig had got under 
weigh, and had anchored, for want of wind, 
about four miles off, and the Indians, if there 
were any, would suppose that we were return- 
ing to the ship. We did so, and pulled till it 
was dark, and were vnthin two miles of the 
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brig, where the flood-tide again made strong, 
when we turned the boat's head up the river, 
and pulled with the oars to get up as far as 
we could before we landed. This we did, 
suffering much from hunger and thirst, as well 
as being confined so long in one position. As 
my knee was quite well, I now took off the 
bandage, and hung my diamond round my 
neck as before. I could not help feeling a 
satisfaction, when I thought that the thief of a 
captain little imagined what a mine of wealth 
he was losing when he turned me adrift. It 
was about midnight when the tide ceased to 
flow, and we then agreed to land, and the 
question then was, whether we should separate 
or keep together. After some discussion, we 
agreed to separate in twos, and the Portuguese 
captain and I agreed to keep each other com- 
pany. We first pushed the boat into the stream, 
that she might drift away, and then, shaking 
each other by the hand and bidding adieu, we all 
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started in different directions. For some time 
the captain and I threaded the woods in silence^ 
when we were stopped by a stream of deep 
water^ with such high banks^ that in the dark 
we did not know how to cross it. We walked 
by the side of it for some time to discover a 
passage^ and in so doing, we at last found 
ourselves again on the banks of the river^ and 
our boat lying close to us^ having grounded not 
far from where we had shoved her off. We 
tasted the water in the creek, and found it 
quite fresh : we had several times tried it on 
the river, and found it quite salt from the tide 
running in. We drank plentifully, and sat 
down to recover ourselves, for although we had 
not walked more than half an hour, the 
pushing through the brushwood was very 
fatiguing. 

" I think," said I, " that this boat will cer- 
tainly betray us, and would it not be better to 
take possession of it again ? It will hold two 
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comfortably, and I think we shall get on as 
well, if not better, in a boat than in the woods 
withoqt compass and without guide.'' 

" I agree with you," said the captain ; " but 
what shall we do ? " 

" Let us retrace our steps; let us pull again, 
with the ebb-tide, for the mouth of the river, 
and then coast it along shore; we may arrive 
at some settlement, if we do not starve by the 
way." 

" I agree with you," he said, " it will be 
the .best plan; we must conceal ourselves in 
the day, and coast along at night." 

We waded into the river, got into the boat, 
and again pulled out» The boat being light, 
now pulled well, and we made good speed ; 
and at daylight we were clear of the river, and 
close to a small island near, the mouth of it. 
Upon this,, we agreed to land, to try if we 
could procure food, for we were much ex- 
hausted, and also to conceal ourselves from 
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the natives. We ran our little boat on shore, 
and concealed her among some bushes which 
grew down at the water's edge. We looked 
well round, but could see nothing, and we 
then walked out in search of food ; we found 
some wild plums, which we eagerly devoured ; 
and going down again to the beach, where 
there were some rocks, we found shell-fish, 
of which we broke the shells between two 
stones, and made a meal of. After our hunger 
was satisfied, we lay down under the shelter 
of the boat, and fell fast asleep. We were so 
tired that we did not wake up till it was nearly 
dark, when we agreed to start again, and pull 
along the coast to the northward. We were 
just launching our boat, when we perceived, a 
canoe about three miles ofi*, steering for the 
mouth of the river to the island. This 
stopped us, and we remained in our hiding- 
place. The canoe approached, steering di- 
rectly for the spot where we lay concealed. 
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and we imagined that they had discovered us. 
Such^ however, proved not to be the case, for 
they ran on shore about fifty yards from us, 
and hauling up the canoe, they got out and 
walked away on land. There were four men, 
bat it was now too dark to distinguish any 
more. We remained quiet for a quarter of an 
hour, when I proposed that we should embark. 

'*Have you ever managed a canoe?" said 
the Portuguese captain to me. 

''I have been in one in Africa very often," I 
said, " but they are dug-outs, as we call them." 

''So have I, and I do not think there is 
so much difference between them and these 
canoes. Can you paddle ? " 

"Yes," I replied. 

*' So can I," he said. " Now observe, the 
best thing we can do is to take possession of 
that canoe; and then we shall get on better, 
for our boat will always attract notice, 
whereas a canoe will not; besides, it will 
l2 
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prevent these ladians, if they are come to 
look for us, which I suspect they have, from 
following us." 

" I think you are right," I said ; " but how 
shall we manage?" 

^^ In this way. You shall shove off our 
boat and walk by its side, dragging it up to 
where the canoe lies ; I will go to the canoe, 
launch it, and then we will make off with both 
till we are too . far out to be taken ; then, 
when we have got into the canoe, we will turn 
our boat adrift" 

I agreed to the proposals. We launched 
our boat very quietly, and I walked in the 
water up to my knees, drawing it after me 
till I arrived opposite to the canoe. The 
Portuguese crept on his hands and knees till 
he had gained the canoe, pushed her off, and 
joined me. We made her fast to the tow-rope 
of our own boat, then got into the boat, imd 
pulled away from the island. 
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We had not gained more than a hundred 
yardsy when the whiz of an arrow met our 
ears. The Indians had discovered us^ it was 
evident. Two or three more arrows came 
flying by us, but we had now got well out, 
and they fell harmless. We continued to pull 
till we were half a mile from the island, and 
then we laid on our oars. The stars shone 
bright; there was a young moon, so as to 
enable us to see pretty well. We found the 
paddles of the canoe lying on the cross-pieces. 
We had nothing to take from the boat but 
our tow-rope and the two small oars; these 
we put into the canoe, and then getting in 
ourselves, we let the boat go adrift. We put 
her head to the northward, between the island 
and the main, and paddled away as fast as we 
could. 

The captain was a much better hand than I 
was, and he therefore took the oflSce of steers- 
man. The water was as smooth as glass, and 
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we made rapid progress, and did not discon- 
tinue our exertions, except now and then 
resting for a few moments, till the morning 
dawned, when we could hardly distinguish 
the island we had left, and found ourselves 
about five miles from the mainland. We had 
now time to examine the contents of the 
canoe, and had much reason to be gratified 
with our acquisition. It had three bear-skins 
at the bottom, several pounds of yams, cooked 
and uncooked, two calabashes full of water, 
bows and arrows, three spears, a tomahawk, 
three fishing-lines and hooks, and some little 
gourds full of black, white, and red paint; 
and what we prized more than all, some flints 
and a large rusty nail, with rotten wood to 
serve as tinder. 

" We are fortunate," said the captain ; " now, 
before we pull in for the shore we must paint 
ourselves like Indians ; at all events, you must 
black yourself, as you have no ishirt, and I 
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must do the same, although I do not require 
it so much as you do." 

'' Let us have something to eat and drink 
first," replied I, " and we will proceed to our 
toilet afterwards." 
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CHAPTER III. 

My adventures with the Indians, with what happened to the 
Portugese Captain, my companion. 

Having eaten some venison^ and drunk out 
of the calabash, the captain painted me black, 
with here and there a line of red and white on 
the face and shoulders. I performed the same 
duty towards him, and we then resumed our 
paddles, and pushed in a slanting direction for 
the shore. The tide now ran down against 
us, and we could hardly stem it, and finding 
ourselves opposite a beach clear of trees for a 
quarter of a mile, we agreed to run on shore 
to look for a large stone. We soon found one 
which answered our purpose, and paddling off 
again to three or four hundred yards, we made 
the stone fast to the bow-rope of our boat, 
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and anchored the canoe with H. Having suc- 
ceeded in this, we got out the fishing-lines, and 
with a piece of raw meat as a bait, we soon 
had several fisli in the canoe ; after which we 
put on no more baits, but pretended to fish till 
the tide slacked, when we lifted our anchor 
and recommenced our paddling to the north- 
ward. 

At night we landed on a rock, close to the 
beach, having well reconnoitred before it was 
dark to see if there were any canoes or Indians 
to be seen on the shore; and thus we con- 
tinued for five days, during which we passed 
the mouths of one or two rivers, and had 
gained, as we supposed, more than 150 miles 
along the coast, but how much to the north- 
ward we could not tell, as we followed the 
windings of the shore. We were twice obliged 
to land to obtain water, but we always did so 
in the daytime, having taken the precaution 
to black the whole of our bodies and take off 
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our .trousers before we landed. Our deer^s 
flesh was all gone^ and we continued to live on 
fish, cooking as much as we could at one time. 
The collecting fire-wood was the great risk 
which we ran; for we were then obliged to 
land where there was wood. It was on the 
sixth day that we were first in danger. As we 
rounded a point, we fell in with another canoe 
with six or seven people in it. They were not 
more than 300 yards ofi* when we first saw 
them. The Indians stood up in the canoe, 
looked at us very earnestly, and then per- 
ceiving that we were not of their tribe, I 
presume, pulled towards us. We immediately 
turned and pulled away. They had been 
fishing, and two of them were pulling up the 
lines, while the others paddled, which gave us 
a little advantage ; but they had three paddles 
and we had only two. They shouted and 
paddled with all their might, but they gained 
little, as they were seven in the canoe, five 
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men and two women, and deep in conse- 
quence. As they gained slowly upon us, 
notwithstanding all our exertions, the Portu- 
guese said to me, "They have no weapons in 
the boat, I should think ; if they had, they 
would use them, for we are within bow-shot. 
Can you use a bow and arrow ?" 

" I could once," replied I, '' use it very 
fairly," for when I was captive with Whyna, 
she would often practise the bow and arrow 
with me, and I became somewhat expert before 
I left her. 

"Well, then," said he, "let me paddle on, 
and do you put an arrow in the bow and 
threaten them, at all events." 

I did so, and stood up, taking aim as if 
about to shoot, at which they ceased paddling, 
and after talking a little they turned the head 
of their canoe round, and made for the shore. 
We proceeded, as may be imagined, with all 
diligence. I laid down my bow and arrows 
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and resumed my, paddle, and in an hour we 
could no longer see our late pursuers. We 
continued our voyage, and for three days met 
with no further adventures, when about noon, 
* on the fourth day, the sky became overcast, 
and there was every prospect of rough wea- 
ther. Before night the wind and sea rose, and 
it was no longer possible for us to keep along 
the coast, which already was covered with 
breakers. 

We had, therefore, no remedy but to make 
for the shore and haul up the canoe, for we 
could not perceive any inlet which might 
shelter us. It was quite dark when we dashed 
the canoe through the breakers and landed. 
We hauled her up some distance, as there 
was every appearance of worse weather, and 
sheltered ourselves under the lee of a high 
rock. The wind now blew fiercely, and i-ain 
descended in torrents. We tried to light a 
fire to warm ourselves, but could not succeed, 
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SO we lay down on one bear-skin, and covered 
ourselves with the others, waiting impatiently 
for daylight. When the day dawned, the 
weather was worse than ever. We now looked 
out for a better place of concealment for our-^ 
selves and our canoe, and found one at about 
fifty yards' distance : between two high rocks 
there was a narrow cleft or passage, which was 
large enough for us and for the canoe, and this 
hid us both from the storm and from the sea. 
Into this cleft we hauled our canoe and with- 
drew ourselves, making a meal off some fish 
we roasted on the embers. We remained there 
for two days, when the weather moderated 
but the sea was still too rough for us to launch 
the canoe ; so we decided upon remaining one 
day . more, although our provisions were all 
gone and our calabashes quite empty. On the 
third day, to our great surprise and alarm, we 
heard the report of a musket not far from us. 
From this we knew that we could not be very 
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far from the English settlements, for it was 
only the Indians near to the settlements who 
had obtained muskets. But whether it was 
an Indian or a white man who fired we could 
not, of course^ tell. I recollected that, in the 
last advices we had had from James Town, 
our factors had stated that there was a cruel 
war carried on between the Indians and the 
settlers, and that the Indians had ravaged the 
plantations ; but that was two years ago, and 
how it might be now it was impossible to tell. 
A second report of a musket still nearer 
induced me to creep along by the side of the 
rock, and look out to see if any one was near. 
To my great alarm, I perceived five Indians 
with muskets not a hundred yards off. I 
drew back, as I hoped, unperceived, but the 
eye of an Indian was too ]ceen. They had 
discovered me; and whilst I was relating to 
the Portuguese captain what I had seen, they 
were suddenly upon us. We had no time to 
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make resistance, even if we were inclined so 
to do, we therefore sat still. They came up 
and looked at us. The wet had washed off 
a great portion of the paint upon my back 
and shoulders. One of the Indians touched 
me on the shoulder, and said, " Ugh ! — white 
man paint like Indian." They then examined 
the canoe and its contents, and having spoken 
a few words to each other, apparently relating 
to the canoe, they put a thong of leather 
round each of our arms, and, making a motion 
for us to follow them, they led us away. 

"We*ve done our best, and could do no 
more," said the Portuguese ; " I feel that it's 
all over with me now, and I shall soon sleep 
in the bosom of Jesus." 

My heart was too full to make any reply. 
The Indians led on, and I followed in silence. 

We passed through the woods, which ap- 
peared to be interminable, till the night closed 
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in^ and then the Indians halted, and while 
one remained as guard over us, the others 
collected wood for a fire. They had some 
provisions> but offered none to us. After an 
hour they lay down to sleep round the fire, 
placing me and the Portuguese captain next 
to the fire, and lying outside of us. They 
were soon fast asleep, or appeared to be, when 
I said to the captain, " Have you your knife ? 
for if they remain asleep, let us wait an hour 
or so, and if you can cut the leather thong 
which the Indian holds in his hand, and then 
watch your opportunity, I will do the same, 
and we may escape." 

** I have my knife, but my Indian is not 
asleep," replied he ; " I will wait till he is." 

" What signal shall we make if we succeed ? " 
said I. 

** When you are ready, lift your arm up, I 
shall understand, and if I am ready, I will do 
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the same. Agreed ; and now let us be quiet, 
for depend upon it our conversation has roused 
them all." 

We then composed ourselves, as if to sleep, 
and remained in that way for more than an 
hour, by which time we were convinced that 
our captors were slumbering. I then drew out 
my knife, for the Indians had not attempted 
to rifle us, and cut the thong which was round 
my arm, without awaking the Indian who had 
the other end in his hand. I remained quiet 
for a quarter of an hour, when the Portuguese 
lifted up his arm as a signal that he was free. 
I listened attentively, and being certain that 
the Indians were asleep, I lifted up my arm 
also. 

The Portuguese then rose up carefully, and 
without noise, stepping past the bodies of the 
Indians, till he was clear of the circle. I did 
the same, and pointed to the muskets, which 
lay on the grass by the Indians. He took 
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one tip and I another, and we retreated to a 
short distance. 

" We must have the other muskets/' said I ; 
" stay where you are." 

I advanced cautiously and took up the other 
three muskets, and was retreating with them, 
when one of the Indians turned round as 
if awaking. I ran past the Portuguese, and 
making a sign for him to follow me, we re- 
treated a few yards into the wood, where we 
could watch the Indians without being seen 
ourselves. The Portuguese motioned to be 
off, but I detained him, and I was right. The 
Indian roused up and sat upon his haunches ; 
perceiving that we had escaped, he waked up 
the others. They started on their feet, and 
looking round, found that the muskets were all 
gone ; and then they held a consultation. At 
last they appeared to have made up their • 
minds to follow, and, if possible, recapture us, 
for they went back in the direction of the sea. 
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" Now, then, we must hide three of the 
muskets," said I, in a whisper, *^ and keep the 
others to defend ourselves." 

We examined and found that they were all 
loaded, and the Portuguese then said to me, 
" There are five of them. If they meet with 
us, and we discharge two muskets and we do 
not kill, we shall be at their mercy. If we do 
kill, still there will be three against two ; we 
bad better carry all the muskets. Do you 
take two, and I will take three." 

As I thought he was right, I consented, and 
we now went the same path towards the sea 
which the Indians had done before us in pursuit 
of us. We walked fast, as we knew the Indians 
would do the same, and they had the start of 
us, so that we were not likely to come up with 
them. It was severe work, but we did not 
slacken our pace, and before dawn the sea was 
quite visible through the branches of the trees, 
for we had arrived at the outskirts of the wood. 
m2 
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As soon as we had gained the beach^ which 
was 500 yards wide, we looked round to see 
if we could perceive the Indians, but we could 
observe nobody. 

'' Let us, while it is yet dark, go round so 
, as to get on the opposite side of the rocks 
where we were concealed," said the Portu- 
guese. " If they are there, we shall take them 
by surprise." 

Keeping just within the wood, we walked 
half a mile to the southward, and then emerged 
just as the day was breaking, and made for the 
rocks. As soon as we arrived, we examined 
very cautiously before we entered the cleft, 
but there was nobody there, and the canoe was 



" They are not here," said I ; " where can 
they be?" 

"They cannot be far off," said the Portu- 
guese ; *' I suspect they are hidden some- 
where, and intend to surprise us while we are 
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launching our canoe, and when our muskets 
will be out of our hands/* 

" I agree with you ; let us n^w wait at 
some little distance from the rocks till broad 
daylight, we shall then tie secure from sur- 
prise." 

We did so, and when the sun rose we looked 
well round, but could see nobody. We entered 
the cleft, and were about to lay down the 
muskets, and lay hold of the canoe, when I 
perceived a small piece of rock to drop down. 
This caused me immediately to suspect the 
truth, and I cried, to the Portuguese to come 
back with me. He did so, and I told him that 
I was certain that the Indians had climbed the 
rock, and were lying down on the top of it, 
ready to pounce upon us. 

" Depend upon it, they must be there," 
said he, when I mentioned the falling piece of 
rock ; " let us walk round and see if we can 
discover them." 
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We did 80, but they were too well con- 
cealed. 

"Bat what must be done now?" said he. 
" It is useless our attempting to clamber to the 
top of the rock, for no one could do it with a 
musket in his hand." 

" No," replied I, " that is certain ; and if 
we attempt to bring the canoe out of the cleft, 
they may drop down upon us." 

"I think," said he, "that if we were to go 
in and take the tow-rope in our hands, which 
is several yards long, we might haul out the 
canoe by it, and when once it is clear of the 
cleft they cannot move without our seeing 
them." 

" We will try, at all events," replied I. " Do 
you stay on the watch while I get hold of the 
tow-rope and bring it out/' 

The Indians did not expect this manoeuvre, 
it was clear. Still keeping the muskets in our 
possession, the butts on the sand, and the 
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muzzles resting on our shoulders, we laid hold 
of the tow-rope, and by great exertion hauled 
the c^noe several yards away from between the 
two rocks. We then paused for breath after 
a minute or two, with our eyes fixed upon the 
top of the rock to see if they moved, and then 
we hauled it at least a hundred yards further 
off, when for the first time I perceived that 
the bow and arrows Were not in the canoe, 
and that they must have been taken by the 
Indians. 

"Then we must haul again," said the Por- 
tuguese, when I stated this to him, "till we 
are out of bow-shot. Let us put the muskets 
into the canoe, and drag it as fast as we can." 

We did so, and gained another hundred 
yards before we stopped, when an arrow was 
discharged from the summit of the rock, and 
buried itself in the sand close to my feet. 

" Haul again,*' said the Portuguese, " we 
are not out of shot yet.'* 
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Again we exerted ourselves, and gained 
another hundred yards, during which two 
more arrows were discharged, and one of them 
went through the left arm of my comrade; but 
as it was through the fleshy part, and did not 
touch the bone, it did not disable him. A 
third arrow was sent after us, but did not 
reach us, and we knew that we were out of 
distance. 

"Cut the shaft of the arrow, and draw it 
through the arm," said the Portuguese. 

" Not now," said I ; " they will perceive me 
doing so, and will think that you are disabled. 
That may induce them to rush upon us, think- 
ing they have only one man to deal with." 

"Well, it's no great matter," replied he; 
" we must now drag our canoe down to the 
water and launch her, if they will. let us. We 
have outwitted them so far." 

We now turned the head of the canoe to- 
wards the sea, and slowly dragged her down ; 
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our eyes^ as may be supposed, constantly kept 
upon the rock, to see if the Indians would 
move, but they did not. They perhaps felt 
that they had no chance with us, having all 
the fire-arms and an open beach in our favour. 
We launched our canoe without further inter- 
ruption on their part, and in a few minutes, 
taking care to be out of arrow distance, we 
passed the rock with our head to the north- 
ward. When about two miles oiSF, we perceived 
the Indians to descend from the rock and 
walk away into the woods. 

''Let us praise God for this miraculous 
escape," said I to the Portuguese. 

''I do ; and the holy patron saint who has 
preserved me," replied the Portuguese captain ; 
'' but I am still heavy at heart. I feel that we 
have escaped only to come into more strange 
and fresh calamity. I shall never get back to 
Lisbon, that I feel convinced of.'* 

1 tried all I could to encourage him, but it 
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was of no avail. He told me that the pre- 
sentiment was too strong, and could not be 
overcome by any argument. Iiofeed he ap- 
peared to Bave allowed the idea so to have 
taken possession of his mind, that his reason 
became enervated ; and having heard how the 
Indians burnt their prisoners, he talked about 
maityrdom at the stake, and rising up to 
heaven in great glory, there to be received by 
the whole body of saints and legions of angels. 

'^ What is the use of our thus labouring at 
the paddle ? " said he ; " why not at once let 
us go ashore and receive the crown of martyr- 
dom ? I am ready ; for I long for the hour, 
and shall rejoice.*' 

I said all I could to keep him quiet, but it 
was useless, and such was his insanity, that he 
gradually neared the shore by steering against 
me with his paddle, so that I could not pre- 
vent it. I had drawn the shaft of the arrow 
through his arm, and he appeared to feel no 
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pain. I expostolated -with him at his keeping 
the canoe so near to the shore, but he smiled 
and gave no reply. 

We had the stream against us, and made 
but little way, and it vexed me very much to 
hear him talk so loud as he did, as the Indians 
must have heard him, and I thought would 
follow us along the coast; but he ransacked 
the whole book of martyrs, telling me how one 
had his body sawn in two, another was pinched 
to death ; this one burnt, that tortured ; every 
variety of death he entered upon during the 
whole of that day without ceasing. 

I ascribed much of this to the pain arising 
from the wounded arm, notwithstanding which 
be paddled with as much vigour as ever. As 
the night came on, I entreated him to hold his 
tongue, but it was in vain, and I felt assured 
that his reason was quite gone. He continued 
to talk loud and rave without intermission, and 
i now considered our fate as sealed. We had 
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no water in the boat or provisions of any kind, 
and I proposed that we should heave-to and 
catch some fish, telling him that if he talked 
we should scare them away. 

This made him quiet for a time, but as soon 
as we had hooked four or five fish, he again 
commenced his history of the glorious martyrs. 
I prayed him to be silent, for a short time at 
least, and he was so for about four or five 
minutes, when he would break out into some 
ejaculation, which I immediately stopped. At 
last he could talk no more for want of water ; 
his lips were glued together, and so were 
mine. Nevertheless, I continued paddling for 
two hours more, when I found by the canoe 
grounding that he had steered her on the 
beach. There was no help for it. We landed 
and went in search of water, which we found 
about half of a mile from where our canoe was 
beached. 

We drank heartily, filled the calabash, and 
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were returning to the canoe^ when he again 
commenced talking as loud as ever. I was in 
great anger, but I put my hand before his 
mouth, beseeching him in a whisper to be 
quiet. As we were doing this, we were sud- 
denly sprung upon and seized by several 
Indians, and in a minute were bound hands 
and feet. 

" I knew it," cried the Portuguese ; " I knew 
it would be so. Well, I am prepared ; are not 
you, my good friend ?" 

I made no reply. I felt that in his madness 
he had sacrificed his own life and mine also ; 
but it was the will of Heaven. The Indians 
left two to guard us, and went down to the 
.canoe, returning with their muskets. I soon 
perceived that they were the same whom we 
had escaped from the night before, and the 
one who had spoken a little English when we 
were first captured now came to me and said, 
"White man paint like Indian, steal gun — ugh." 
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When the Indians had returned from the 
canoe^ our feet were unbound, and we were 
again led away by the leather thong which was 
fast to our arms. The Portuguese now began 
to find his tongue again, and talked inces- 
santly, the Indians not checking him; from 
which it was evident that they were on their 
own domains. After four hours' walking they 
kindled a fire, and went to repose as before ; 
but this time they took our knives from us, 
and bound our legs so tight that they gave us 
much pain. I did not expostulate, as I knew 
it was useless. My companion, as the thong 
entered into his flesh, seemed pleased, saying, 
" Now my martyrdom is commencing." 

" Alas I poor man ; but I will not antici- 
pate. We travelled three days, during which 
we were supplied with a small portion of 
parched Indian corn every day, just sufficient 
for our sustenance, and no more. On the 
fourth morning the Indians, after an hour's 
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travelling, set up some shrill and barbarous 
cries, which I afterwards discovered was their 
warhoop. These cries were replied to by others 
at a distance, and in about a quarter of an 
hour afterwards we found ourselves close to a 
number of wigwams, as they are termed (the 
Indian houses), and soon surrounded by a 
large party of men, women, and children, who 
greeted us with taunts and menaces. 

We were led into a larger wigwam than the 
others, where we found several* Indians of 
grave aspect assembled, and a man who could 
speak English was ordered in as interpreter. 
He asked us where we came from in the canoe. 
I replied, that we came from the south, but 
we had been wrecked in a big ship, and had 
taken the canoe, which we found on the beach. 
They asked no more questions. We were led 
out, and in about an hour afterwards the 
Indian who had spoken English to us when 
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we were captured^ came up with two others 
and painted us black, saying, " The white man 
like paint. Black paint good." 

I did not know till afterwards that this 
painting black was a sign that we were con- 
demned to death, but so it was. They took 
off our trousers, the only garments we had on, 
and left us naked. To my surprise, they did 
not take the diamond which was sewed up in 
leather from off my neck; but as I learnt 
subsequently, the Indians are much given to 
conjurors and charms, wearing many round 
their own necks and about their persons, and 
they respect the charms that their enemies 
wear, indeed are afraid of them, lest they 
should be harmed by having them in their 
possession. We remained in a wigwam during 
that day, with guards over us. The following 
day we were led out and cast loose, and we 
found all the Indians, women and children. 
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ranged in two lines^ each holding in their 
hands a club or stick, or rod of some descrip- 
tion or another. 

We were led to the end of the row, and 
looked about us in amazement. They made 
signs to us which we did not understand, and 
while we were remaining in doubt as to what 
was to be our fate, an old woman, who had 
been menacing and grinning at me for some 
time, and who was the most hideous animal 
that I ever beheld in the shape of a woman, 
thrust a straw into my eye, giving me most 
excruciating agony. I was so carried away by 
rage and pain, that I saluted her with a kick 
in the stomach, which laid her doubled up on 
the ground, expecting to be scalped for so 
doing the next moment. On the contrary, the 
Indians laughed, while some of the other 
women dragged her away. 

At last the interpreter came, and from him 
we learnt that we had to run the gauntlet^ 

VOL. IL N 
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and that, as soon as we gained the larj 
lodge where we had been examined by tl 
old Indians on the day previous^ we we 
safe^ and that we must run for that as fast 
we could. The Portuguese, who was still 
mad as ever, was then pushed on ; he wou 
not run, but walked, glorying in the blo^ 
which showered down upon him like hai 
and, moreover, he prevented me from runnii 
for some time, till I got past him. I had be< 
cruelly punished, and was mad with pai 
when I perceived a tall, gaunt Indian waitii 
for me with a heavy club. Careless of li 
or consequences, I rushed past him, and as 
passed I threw out my fist with such impeti 
that, hitting him under the right ear, he f 
senseless, and it appears that he never ro 
again, for the blow killed him; after whi< 
I at last gained the council-house, and w 
soon afterwards followed by my com panic 
who was streaming with blood. We we 
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then led away, and tied by our necks to two 
stakes about twenty yards apart, and there we 
remained for the night. 

The Portuguese passed the night in singing ; 
I passed it in silence and prayer. I felt con- 
vinced that we were to die, and I feared that 
it would be by fire or torture, for I had heard 
something of the manners and customs of these 
Indians. I made my peace with God as well 
as a poor sinner could, prayed for mercy 
through Jesus Christ, sighed my adieu to 
Amy, and made up my mind to die. 

Early the next morning the Indians brought 
firewood, and placed it in bundles round the 
stakes, at a distance of about fourteen yards 
from the centre. They then went to the 
Portuguese, tied his hands behind him, and 
exchanged the rope by which he had been 
fastened for a much stronger one, one end 
of which they fastened to his wrists behind 
him, and the other to the stake. As they leil 
n2 



180 EXTRACTS FROM THE 

me as I was before, it was plain that the Por- 
tuguese was to suffer first. They then set fire 
to the piles of wood which were round the 
stake, which were too far from him to burn 
him, and I could not imagine what they in- 
tended to do, but you may conceive that I was 
in a state of awful suspense and anxiety, as I 
was well convinced that his fate, whatever it 
might be, would be my own. 

During these appalling preparations, the 
Portuguese appeared as if he really enjoyed 
the scene. 

"Now, my good friend," said he to me,. 
** you shall see how I can suffer for the true 
faith. Even a heretic like you shall be con- 
verted by my example, and I shall ascend to 
heaven with you in my arms. Come on, ye 
fiends ; come on, ye heathens, and see how a 
Christian can suffer." 

Much as I felt for him and for myself, I could 
not lament that his reason had left him, as I 
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thought his sufferings lYould be less; but bis 
exclamations were soon drowned by a loud 
yell from the Indians, who all rushed upon my 
unfortunate companion. 

For a moment or two they were crowded so 
thick round him that I could not perceive 
what they were doing, but after that they 
separated, and I beheld him bleeding pro- 
fusely, his ears and nose having been cut off, 
and a broken iron ramrod passed througli 
both cheeks. And now a scene took place, 
at the remembrance of which, even now, my 
blood curdles. Some caught up the burning 
sticks and applied them to his flesh, others 
stuck him full of small splints, the ends of 
which they lighted. The 'Indian warriors shot 
at him with muskets loaded with powder only, 
so as to burn him terribly on every part of the 
body. The women took up handfuls of lighted 
ashes and showered them down on him, 
so that the ground he trod upon was a 
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mass of burning embers, and be walked upon 
fire. 

Red-bot irons were now brougbt forward, 
and his body seared in all parts, bis tormen- 
tors seeking out wbere tbey could give bim 
the most pain. At last one applied the bot 
iron to bis eyes, and burnt them out. Imagine 
my feelings at this borrid scenes-imagine the 
knowledge that this was to be also my fate in 
a short time; but, what is more strange to 
tell, imagine. Madam, my companion not only 
deriding his torturers, but not flinching from 
the torture ; on the contrary, praising God for 
his goodness in thus allowing bim to be a 
martyr for the true faith, offering his body to 
their inflictions, and shouting manfully; but 
such was the behaviour of my insane friend, 
and this behaviour appeared to give great 
satisfaction to the Indians. 

For nearly two hours did this torture con- 
tinue, his body was black and bloody all over. 
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and the smell of the burning flesh was horri- 
ble; but by this time it appeared as if he was 
much exhausted, and, indeed, appeared to be 
almost insensible to pain. He walked round 
the stake as before upon thfe burning coals, 
but appeared not to know when further tor- 
ture was applied to him or not. He now sang 
hymns in Portuguese in a low voice, for he 
was much exhausted. Soon afterwards he 
staggered and fell down with his face upon 
the burning embers ; but even the flesh of his 
face grilling, as it were, appeared to have no 
effect upon him. An Indian then went up to 
him, and with his knife cut a circle round his 
head, and tore off the whole scalp, flesh and 
hair together, and when he had done this the 
old woman whom I had saluted with a kick 
before I ran the gauntlet, and who had his 
ears hanging on her neck to a string, lifted up 
a handful of burning coals, and put them upon 
his bleeding head. 
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This seemed to rouse him. He lifted up his 
head, but his features were no longer to be 
distinguished, as his face was burnt to a black 
coal, and he said, '^ Take me, ye holy saints. 
Angels, receive me," and, to my great asto- 
nishment, he again rose on his legs, and tot- 
tered round and round for a few minutes. 
At last he sank down, with his back against 
the stake, and one of the Indians cleaved his 
brain with his tomahawk ; and thus ended the 
life and the misery of my unfortunate com- 
panion — and it was now my turn. 

"Well," thought I, "it is but two hours of 
suffering, and then I shall be beyond their 
malice. May God have mercy upon my soul." 

The same preparations were now made for 
me. I was fastened with the stout rope, and 
my arms tied behind me, the wood was fired, 
and one of the chiefs was haranguing the 
Indians. He finished, the low yell was given, 
when the old woman whom I had before men- 
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tioned ran up to me, and saying something 
which I could not understand, put her hand 
upon me. 

When she did this the other Indians, who 
were about to rush on me, drew back with 
sigfts of disappointment on many of their wild 
countenances. The chiefs then went into the 
council-house, leaying me tied where I was, 
and the wood burning around me, the mass of 
Indians standing about as if waiting the deci- 
sion of the chiefs. After a time three Indians, 
one of whom was the interpreter, came up to 
me, and, kicking aside the burning poles, cast 
me loose. 

I asked the interpreter what he was about 
to do. Jle replied, " You kill Indian here 
(pointing to his own ear), you kill him dead. 
Squaw lose husband — want another — take you 
—stead of him." 

They led me to the council-house before the 
chiefs. The old woman whom I had kicked 
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was there. It was her husband that I had 
killed by the blow behind the ear, and she had 
claimed me in his stead, and, according to the 
custom of the country, her claim was allowed, 
and I was made over to her, and received into 
the tribe. Strange custom for a woman to 
marry the murderer of her husband, but still 
such it was, and thus did I find myself freed 
from the stake when I least expected it. The 
principal chief made me a speech, which was 
interpreted, in which he told me that I was 
now the husband of Manou, and was one of 
their own tribe ; that I must be strong in war, 
and mu^t hunt and procure venison for my 
family. 

They then washed off the black paint, and 
after a few more speeches and ceremonies, I 
was handed over to the hideous old hag, 
whose neck was still decorated with the two 
ears of my companion. To say that I would 
have preferred the torture would be saying too 
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much^ but that I loathed the creature to excess 
was certain. However, I said nothing, but 
allowed her to take me by the hand and lead 
me to her wigwam. As soon as we were in she 
brought me some venison, which I ate greedily, 
for I had had nothing for thirty-six hours. 
She then offered me the leggings, as they call 
them, which the Indians wear, and the other 
portions of the Indian dress, which probably 
belonged to her late husband. I put them on, 
as I was glad to cover my nakedness, and, 
worn out with walking and exertion, I first 
thanked God for my miraculous preservation, 
and then lay down and fell into a deep sleep. 

It was not until the next day that I awoke, 
and I then perceived the old woman rubbing 
oil upon the deep cuts made in my wrists and 
shoulders by the leather thongs. She again 
set meat before me, and I ate heartily, but I 
looked upon her with abhorrence, and when 
she attempted to fondle me, I turned away 
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and spit with disgust, at which she retired, 
grumbling. I now had leisure to reflect. I 
passed over with a shudder the scenes that 
had passed, and again returned thanks to God 
for my deliverance. I called to mind how 
often I had been preserved and delivered. 
From my bondage in Africa, from my im- 
prisonment in the Tower, from my hopeless 
slavery in the mines, from our wfeck on the 
island, and now, after passing through such 
dangers, from an almost certain cruel death 
by torture. Truly did I feel how grateful I 
ought to be for that Providence which had so 
often preserved me, and that my only reliance 
in future must be in its gracious protection. 

But here I was, married to a woman I 
detested, and living with barbarians; and I 
said to myself, " That kind Heaven which has 
already done so much for me will, in its own 
good time, also release me from this thraldom. 
In the meanwhile let me not murmur, but be 
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thankful. My squaw^ as they call their wives 
among the Indians^ no.w came up to me and 
offered to paint me^ and I thought it advisable 
that she should, as I felt that the sooner I 
conformed myself to their customs the more 
chance I had of making my escape, which 
I was resolved to do the first opportunity. 

As soon as she had completed my toilet 
I walked out of the wigwam, that I might 
look about me and be seen. The Indians, 
who were sauntering about, met me with a 
friendly "Ugh," which appeared a favourite 
monosyllable with them. At last I met with 
the interpreter, and began to converse with 
him. I asked what nation I was now belong- 
ing to, and he said the Massowomicks. I 
asked how large their country was, and he 
told me much which I could not understand, 
except that it appeared to me a very powerful 
nation. 

I was very careful of mentioning the Eng- 
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lish^ or any thing about their settlement, 
although I was anxious to know where it 
was; but I asked him whether they were at 
war with any other nation. He said " No, 
they had been at war with other tribes, but 
that they had all made peace that they might 
join against the white man, who had taken 
their land." 

" I am an Indian now," said I. 

" Yes, and you will forget the white man," 
said he. "You have now red blood in your 
veins. You marry Indian wife, you all the 
same as one Indian." 

I said, " War Indian beat his wife, suppose 
she talk too much?" 

" Plenty talk, plenty beat," said he. 

" Suppose my wife talk too much and I 
beat her, what Indian people say V 

" Say good. Suppose wife too old, you take 
two wife, one more young." 

I was very much pleased with this conver- 
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sation; not that I had the slightest idea of 
profiting by his information by taking another 
wife^ but I felt such a disgust at my present 
one, and had already seen what a fury she 
could be, that I was resolved, if necessary, to 
shew her that I was master, for I felt certain 
that if I did not, she would soon attempt to 
master me, and so it turned out. 

On the third day she took down a bow and 
arrows and made a sign to me to go out, and, 
I presumed, bring back food ; and as there 
was nothing in the house, I thought the re- 
quest reasonable. I therefore went out of the 
wigwam and found that many of the young 
men were going out on a hunting-party, and 
that I was to join them. We set off and 
travelled for six hours before we came to the 
hunting-ground, and as the deer passed me 
I thought of Whyna and my. hunting excur- 
sions with her. I was, however, fortunate, and 
killed two deer, much to the surprise of the 
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Indians^ who thought a white man could not 
use a bow and arrows, and I rose very much 
in their estimation in consequence. The deer 
was cut up, and we hung upon branches what 
we could not carry. 

We did not go home that night, but feasted 
over a large fire. The next morning we all 
carried home our loads, and mine was as large 
as any of the others, if not larger; neither did 
I flag on the way, for I was naturally very 
strong and active, and had lately been inured 
to fatigue. When we arrived, the squaws and 
men among the others were despatched for 
the remainder of the venison. I now went 
out every day by myself and practised with 
my bow, till I had become more expert, for 
I wanted practice. I had no musket, but I 
had a tomahawk and a long knife. I began 
to pick up a few words of the language, and 
by means of the interpreter I gained them 
very fast. Before I had been three months 



I 
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with the Indians I had acquired their confi- 
dence, and respect. They found that I was 
expert, and able to gain my own livelihood^ 
and I may add that before I had been three 
months I had also mastered my wife. When 
she found that I would not submit to her 
caresses, she was very indignant and very 
violent, but I immediately knocked her down, 
and beat her unmercifully. This brought her 
to her senses, and after that I treated her as 
my slave with great rigour, and as she was a 
notorious scold, the Indians liked me all the 
better for it. 

You may think that this was not fair treat 
ment towards a woman who had saved my 
life; but she only saved it for her own pur- 
poses, and would have worn my ears, as well 
as my companion's, if I had not killed her 
husband. The fact is, I had no alternative ; I 
must have either treated her kindly and sub- 
mitted to her nauseous endearments, or have 
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kept her at a respectful distance by severity, 
and I hardly need say that I preferred the 
latter. So far as her choice of a husband 
was concerned, she made a bad one, for she 
received nothing but blows and bad usage. 
I had one day driven my wife out of the 
wigwam in consequence of her presuming to 
^' talk too; much," as the Indian said, when 
the interpreter told me that one of the chiefs 
was willing that I should marry his daughter, 
polygamy being one of their customs, 

I was very much annoyed at this, for I 
knew the young girl very well : she was very 
graceful and very pretty ; and I felt that my 
fidelity to Amy would be in great danger if the 
marriage was to take place; and if proposed, I 
dared not refuse so great a distinction. 

I replied that I was fortunate, but that I 
feared my present wife would make her very 
unhappy, as she wanted to be the chief woman 
of the wigwam, and when I was away I could 
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not tell what the old woman might flo to her, 
and the conversation was dropped. 

This little Indian had^ before this, shewn 
me as much favour as an Indian girl ever 
ventures to shew^ sufficient, at all events, to 
satisfy me that I was not disagreeable to her, 
and what the interpreter had said made me 
very uncomfortable. However, I consoled my- 
self with the recollection that if I were com- 
pelled to marry this girl, it would be an invo- 
luntary infidelity on my part, and on that 
account might well be excused ; for the hope 
of again rejoining Amy never left me at any 
time. ^ 

One day I went out in search of deer, and 
was led away from my companions after a buck 
which I had wounded and attempted to over- 
take. They saw me in chase of my quarry, 
and left me in pursuit, I followed for several 
hours, continually coming up with it and as 
continually losing it again. At last, I heard 
o2 
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the report of a musket close to where the deer 
was last seen by me^ and I^ thought that some 
Indian had shot it. I walked forward, how- 
ever, very cautiously, and perceived a white 
man standing by the animal, which lay at 
his feet. I started back, for I did not know 
whether I had fallen in with a friend or a foe ; 
but as I knew that he had not had time to 
reload his musket, I hallooed to him, conceal- 
ing myself at the same time behind a tree. 

"Is that you, Evans?" said the man in 
reply. 

" No," said I, "it is an Englishman." 

" Well, shgw yourself, then," said he. 

" I am dressed as an Indian," replied I ; 
" I was taken by the Indians." 

" Well, come along," said the man, who was 
attired as a seafaring man. 

I came from behind the tree, and when he 
saw me he snatched up his musket. 

" Don't be afraid," said I. 
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"Afraid!" said he; "I should like to see 
what I am afraid of; but I'll be on my 



"That's right," I replied. 

I then told him that I had been taken by 
the Indians, and they saved my life because 
one of their women chose me as her husband, 
and that I was anxious to escape from them. 

" Well," said he, " I am on board of a 
schooner at anchor down below in the river. 
There are a few of us come on shore to get 
some venison, and I have lost my comrades ; 
but I had no idea that the Indians were down 
here so close to the English settlements." 

" How close are we, then ?" said I ; " for I 
know not where I am. This is certainly not 
our usual hunting-ground, for I have been led 
many miles from it, in pursuit of the animal 
you have just shot." 

"Well, I thought so; for I have been on 
shore here more than once, and I have never 
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met with an Indian. You ask how far you 
are from the settlement ; that I can hardly tell 
you, because the settlers have spread out so 
far; but you are about forty or fifty miles 
from James Town," 

" And what river, then, is your schooner at 
anchor in?" 

"I don't know the name," replied the 
man ; " I'm not sure that it has a name. We 
come here for wood and water, because it 
is quiet, not inhabited, and no questions 
asked." 

" What are you, then ? " inquired I. 

" Why, to tell you the truth, we are what 
are called * Jolly Rovers;' and if you have a 
mind to come on board, we can find a berth 
for you, I dare say," 

" Many thanks," replied I ; " but I am not 
sufficiently fond of the sea, and I should be of 
no use" (for, by his term of Jolly Rover, I 
knew that they were pirates). 
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" That 's as you please," replied he ; " no 
harm 's done." 

" No/' replied I ; " and I thank you for your 
kind offer, but I cannot live long on board of 
a vessel. Will you now tell me which is the 
right track to the English plantations ?" 

"Why," said he, "they bear right out in 
that direction ; and I dare say, if you travel 
five or six leagues, you will fall aboard of 
some plantation or another — right in that 
quarter ; follow your nose, old fellow, and you 
can't go wrong." 

" Many thanks," I replied ; " am I likely to 
meet your companions ? — they may take me 
for an Indian." 

" Not in that direction," replied he ; " they 
were astern of me a long way." 

" Farewell, then, and many thanks," I re- 
plied. 

" Good-bye, old fellow ; and the sooner you 
rub off that paint, the sooner you'll look like 
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a Christian/' said the careless rover, as I 
walked away. 

" No bad advice/' I thought : for I was now 
determined to make for the English settle- 
ments as fast as I could, ^^andl will do so 
when I once see an English habitation, but 
not before; I may fall in with Indians yet." 

I then set off as fast as I could, and being 
now inured to running for a long time without 
stopping, I left the rover a long way behind 
me in a very short time. I continued my 
speed till it was dark, when I heard the bark- 
ing of a dog, which I knew was English, for 
the Indian dogs do not bark. I then pro- 
ceeded cautiously and in the direction where 
I heard the dog bark, and arrived in a quarter 
of an hour to a cleared ground, with a rail 
fence round it. 

"Thank God!" I cried, "that I am at last 
among my own countrymen." 

I considered, however, that it would not be 
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prudent to shew myself, especially in my 
Indian paint, at such a time of night, and I 
therefore sat down under the lee-side of a 
large tree, and remained there till morning. 
I then looked about for water, and having 
found a running stream, I washed off my 
paint, and appeared what I really was, a white 
man in an Indian dress.. I then went up 
again to the clearing, and looked for the 
habitation, which I discovered on the top of 
a hill, about four hundred yards off. The 
trees were cleared away for about three hun- 
dred yards all round it. It was built of heavy 
logs, let into one another, with one window 
only, and that very small. The door was still 
shut. I walked up to it, and tapped at the 
door. 
" Who's there ?" replied a hoarse voice. 
"An Englishman, and a stranger," I replied. 
" I have just escaped from the Indians." 
"Well, we'll see what you are in a very 
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short time/' replied the voice. "James, get 
me my gun.'' 

In a minute the door opened, and I beheld 
a woman more than six feet high, of gaunt 
appearance and large dimensions: I thought 
that I had never seen such a masculine crea- 
ture before. It was her voice which I had 
heard. Two men were seated by the fire- 
place. 

" Who are you V said she, with the musket 
ready for the present. 

I told her in a few words. 

*' Shew me the palm of your hand — turn it 
up at once." 

I did so, without the least idea of the 
reason for the demand ; but I afterwards dis- 
covered that it was to ascertain whether I was 
one of those who had been transported to 
the settlement, as they all had the letter R 
branded on them. 

"Oh, you're not a gaol-bird, then, I see: 
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you may come in; but you'll give me that 
bow and arrows, if you please." 

*' Certainly/' replied I, " if you wish it." 

" Why, there's nothing like making sure in 
this world; and although you look a very 
peaceable, good-looking sort of personage, 
notwithstanding your Indian set-out, stiU I've 
known just as amiable people as you, iii' ap- 
pearance, very mischievous at times. Now 
come in, and let us hear what you have to say 
for yourself. Jeykell, get some more wood." 

One man went out to obey her orders ; the 
other sat by the fire with his musket between 
his knees. I sat down by the fire, at the re- 
quest of the woman, who had seated herself 
by the side of the man, and then, on her re- 
l peating her question, I gave her a igiarrative 
of my adventures, from the time that I left 
Rio, 

" Well," says she, " we seldom hear stories 
like them ; it's all the world like a book; and 
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pray what'^s that thing (pointing to the diamond 
in its case) you have hanging to your neck 
there ? you have left that out in your history/' 

"That's a charm given me by my Indian 
wife, to preserve me from disasters from wild 
animals ; no panther, wolf, or bear will ever 
attack me/* 

"Well," said she, "if so be it has that 
power, all I can say is, it's not a bad charm 
to wear in these parts, for there are animals 
enough in the woods in summer, and round 
the house all night in winter; but I donH 
believe a bit in the charm, and that's the 
truth; however, if it does no good, it can't 
do no harm, so you may keep it on, and 
welcome." 

" May I ask how far it is to James Town ?" 
said I. 

" What, going to James Town already ? I 
suppose you expect to be there to-night?" 

" Not exactly, my good woman," replied L 
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'^ I must trespass upon your kindness to give 
me something to eat, for I am hungry." 

*^ Good woman ! bah ! and pray how dare 
you call me good woman ? Call me mistress^ 
if you want any thing." 

" I beg your pardon/* said I. "Well, then, 
mistress, will you give me something to eat?" 
** Yes, I will. James, fetch the meal-cake 
and a bit of salt pork, and give him to eat, 
while I call the cows from the bush." 

The mistress, as I shall in future call her, 
then put down her musket and left the cabin. 
During her absence I entered into conversation 
with the man called James, for the other had 
gone out. To my inquiry how far it was to 
James Town, he replied that he really did not 
know; that he was sent out a convict, and 
sold for ten years to the husband of the mis- 
tress, who had died two years ago ; that this 
man had a small vessel, in which he went to 
James Town by water, and that he had re- 
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turned with him in hig vessel; that the dis- 
tance by water^ he consideretl about one hun- 
dred and fifty miles, but by land it was not 
half that distance ; that he -did not know the 
way, nor did he believe that there was any road 
as yet made to James Town, as this plantation 
was quite by itself, and a long way from any 
other. He understood that the nearest plan- 
tation was twenty miles off, and he knew 
there was no road to it, as no one ever went 
or came except by water. 

" But," said I, " are not the settlers at war 
with the Indian tribes that surround them ?" 

*' Yes ; and have been now for three or four 
years; and the Indians have done great mis- 
chief to the plantations, and killed a great 
many people; but the settlers have punished 
them severely.'* 

" Then how is it that this plantation, which 
is so solitary, has not been attacked ?" 

'* Because the mistress's husband was a great 
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friend of the Indians, and it is said used to 
bring them cargoes of muskets and ammuni^ 
tion from James Town, contrary to all law 
and regulation. But if he was friendly with 
them, the mistress is not; for she has quar- 
relled with the principal chief, and I should 
not be surprised if we were attacked some day, 
and all scalped." 

"And what does the mistress say to that?" 
"Oh, she donH care; she'd fight a hundred 
Indians, or white men either. I never saw 
such a creature — she's afraid of nothing." 
" Who is the other man I saw here ? " 
" Oh, he's another like myself. There were 
three of us, but one was drowned by falling 
overboard from the sloop." 

" Well, but my good fellow, how shall I get 
to James Town?" 

"I'm sure I can't tell; but my idea is 
that you will never get there unless mistress 
chooses." 
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" Why, surely she won't detain me by 
force?" 

" Won't she ? — you don't know her. Why, 
she'd stop an army," replied the man. "I 
donH think that she will let you go — I don't 
know; but that's my opinion. She wants 
another hand." 

*'What, do you mean to say that she'll 
make me work?" 

" I mean to say that, according to the laws 
of the settletnent, she has a right to detain 
you. Any person found roving here, who 
cannot give a satisfactory account of himself, 
may be detained till something is heard about 
him ; for he may be a runiEiway convict, or a 
runaway apprentice, which is much the same, 
after all. Now, she may say that your ac- 
count of yourself is not satisfactory, and 
therefore she detained you ; and if you won't 
work, she won't give you to eat ; so there you 
are." 
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** Well, we will see if she is able/' 

'' Able ! if you mean strong enough, why 
she'd take you up with one hand ; and she is 
as resolute and severe as she is strong. I had 
rather have to deal with three men, and that^s 
the truth/' 

"What's the truth, James ?'^ cried the mis- 
tress, coming in at the door. " Let's hear the 
truth from your lips, it will be something new." 

"I said that I was sent here for finding 
a pocket-book, mistress ; that^s all," 

^ Yes ; but you did not tell him where you 
found it — at the bottom of a gentleman^s coat- 
pocket, you know. You can only tell i\\t 
truth by halves yet, I see." 

Wishing to ascertain how far the man's 
suspicions were correct, I said to her, 

'< I have good friends in James Town : 
if I were once there I could procure money 
and any thing else to any amount that I re- 
quired," 

TOL. ir. P 
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" Well," says she, " you may have ; but 
I'm afraid that the post don't go out to- 
day. One would think, after all your wan- 
derings and difficulties, that you'd be glad 
to be quiet a little, and remain here; so we'll 
talk about James Town some time about next 
spring.'* 

" Indeed, mistress, I hope you will not 
detain me here. I can pay you handsomely, 
on my arrival at James Town, for your kind 
treatment and any trouble you may take for 
me.'' 

" Pay me ! what do I want with money ? 
— there's no shops here with ribbons, and 
calicoes, and muslins ; and if there were, Pm 
not a fine madam. Money ! why I've no 
child to leave what I have to — no husband to 
spend it for me. I have bags and bags of 
dollars, young man, which my husband heaped 
up, and they are of as much use to jne as they 
are now to him." 
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f* I am glad that you are so rich, mistress, 
and more glad that your money is so little 
cared for and so little wanted ; but if you do 
not want money, I do very much want to get 
back to my friends, who think I am dead, and 
mourn for me." 

*'Well, if they have mourned, their sor- 
row is over by this time, and therefore your 
staying here will not distress them more. 
I may as well tell you at once that you 
shall not go; so make up your mind to be 
contented, and you'll fare none the worse 
for it" 

This was said in so decided a tone, that, 

bearing in mind what I had heard from the 

convict servant, I thought it advisable to 

push the question no further for the present, 

making up my mind that I would wait a short 

time, and then make my escape, if she still 

persisted in detaining me by force; but this 

I could not venture upon until I was in pos- 

p2 
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session of fireanns, and I could not obtain 
them while she had any suspicion. I there^ 
fore replied— 

^' Well; since you are determined I shall not 
go, I have nothing more to say, except that 
I will wait your pleasure, and, in the mean 
time, let me make myself as useful as I can, 
for I don't want to eat the bread of idleness/' 

"You're a very sensible young man," re- 
plied she; " and now you shall have a shirt to 
put on, which will improve your appearance a 
great deaU" 

She then went into the inner room, which 
I presumed was her bed-room, as there were 
but two rooms in the cabin. As she went out, 
I could not help wondering at her. On ex- 
amination, I felt assured that she was more 
than six feet high, and her shoulders as broad 
and her arms as nervous as a man's of. that 
stature. Her chest was very expanded, but 
bosom she had none. In fact, she was a man 
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m woman's clothings and I began to doubt 
her sex. Her features were not bad, had they 
been of smaller dimensions, but her nose was 
too large, although it was straight; her eyes 
were grand, but they were surmounted with 
such coarse eyebrows; her mouth was well 
shaped, and her teeth were good and regular, 
but it was the mouth of an ogress ; her walk 
was commanding and firm; every action de* 
noted energy and muscle ; and certainly, from 
the conversation I have already made known, 
her mind was quite as masculine as her body 
<«— she was a splendid monster. In a minute 
she returned, bringing me a good check shirt 
and a pair of duck trousers, which I thankfully 
accepted. 

'Tve plenty more for those who please 
me,** said she, carelessly; ''when you've put 
them on, come' out to me, and Til shew you 
the plantation/' 

In a minute or two I joined her, and she led 
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me round the tobacco-fields, then to the maize 
or Indian com grounds, pointing out and ex- 
plaining every thing. She also shewed me 
the cows, store pigs, and poultry. Wishing to 
please her, I asked many questions, and pre- 
tended to take an interest in all I saw. This 
pleased her much, and once or twice she 
smiled — but such a smile! After an hour's 
ramble we returned, and found the two ser-* 
yants very busy, one husking maize, and the 
other in the shed where the tobacco was dried. 
I asked some questions of her about the to- 
bacco — how many casks or bales she made 
a year ? She replied that she made it in 
bales, and sold it by weight. 

" It must be heavy carriage from here to 
James Town ?'' said I. 
r^-nr^jfjgi*^ indeed, if it went that way it never 
would arrive, I imagine,*' replied she; "but 
I have a sloop in the river below, which carries 
it round." 
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" When is the time it is harvested and fit to 
be carried round ?" inquired I. 

"It is now turning fast/* said she; "all 
that you see hanging in the drying-sheds has 
been already drawn ; in three or four weeks it 
will all be housed^ and then we begin to pack : 
in about two months from this the sloop will 
take it round." 

" But is it not very expensive keeping a sloop 
on purpose, with men to have her in charge ? " 
inquired I, to hear what she would say. 

"The sloop lies at anchor, without a soul 
on board,'* said she. " No one ever comes 
up this river. I believe Captain Smith, who 
made the settlement, did do so once. There 
is another river, about twenty miles further 
down, which is occasionally frequented by 
buccaneers, I am told — indeed, I know it, fqr 
my husband had more to do with them than 
perhaps was good for his soul, but this little 
river is never visited.'* 
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^'Then your servants take her round V* 

'' Yes ; I leave one in charge, and take two 
with me," 

" But you have but two/* 

" Not till you came— one died ; but now I 
have three/' and she smiled at me again. 

If I had not been so afraid of affronting her, 
I certainly would have said to her, " Do any 
thing, I beg, but smile." 

I said no more on that point. She called 
Jeykell, who was in the tobacco-shed^ and 
desired him to kill a couple of chickens, and 
bring them in. We then entered the cabin, 
and she observed — 

'^ I don't doubt but you are tired with so 
much fatigue; you look so; go and sleep on 
one of their beds; you shall have one for 
yourself by night." 

I was not sorry to do as she proposed, for 
I was tired out. I lay down, and did not 
wake till she called me and told me that 



LOG OF A PRIVATEER^S-MAN. 217 

dinntf was ready. I was quite ready for that 
also, and I sat down with her, but the two 
convict servants did not. She ate in propor- 
tion to her size, and that is saying enough. 
After dinner she left me, and went with her 
two men on her farming avocations, and I 
was for a long while cogitating on what had 
passed. I perceived that I was completely in 
her power, and that it was only by obtaining 
her good*will that I had any chance of getting 
away, and I made up my mind to act ac- 
cordingly. I found a comfortable bed, of the 
husks of Indian corn, prepared for me at 
night, in an ante-room where the two servant- 
men slept. It was a luxury that I had not 
enjoyed for a long while* For several days I 
remained very quiet, and apparently very con- 
tented. My mistress gave me no hard work, 
chiefly sending me on messages or taking me 
out with her. She made the distinction be- 
tween me and the convicts that I always took 
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my meals with her and they did not. In 
shorty I was treated as a friend and visitor 
more than any thing else^ and had I not been 
so anxious about going to England, I cer- 
tainly had no reason to complain except of 
my detention, and this, it was evident, it was 
not in her power to prevent, as, until the 
sloop went away with the tobacco, she had no 
means of sending me away. One day, how- 
ever, as I was walking past the tobacco-shed, 
I heard my name mentioned by the two con- 
victs, and stopping, I heard James say, 

" Depend upon it, that's what she's after, 
Jeykell ; and he is to be our master, whether 
he likes it or not." 

"Well, I shouldn't wonder," replied the 
other; "she does make pure love to him, 
that's certain." 

" Very true ; every thing's fierce with her — 
even love — and so he'll find it if he don't fancy 
her." 
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"Yes, indeed: — well, Fd rather serve an- 
other ten years than ,f he. should fall in love 
with me/* 

" And if I had my choice, whether to be her 
husband or to swing, I should take the cord 
in preference." 

" Well, I pity him from my heart ; for he is 
a good youth, and a fair-spoken and a hand- 
some, too ; and Vm sure that he has no idea 
o£ his imfortunate situation." 

"No idea, indeed," said I to myself, as 
I walked away. " Merciful Heaven ! is it 
possible ! " And when I thought over her 
conduct, and what* had passed between us, 
I perceived not only that the convicts were 
right in their supposition, but that I had, 
by wishing to make myself agreeable to 
her, even assisted in bringing affairs to this 
crisis. 

That very day she had said to me : "I was 
very young when I married, only fourteen, and 
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I lived with my husband nine years. He is 
dead more than a year now/* 

When she said that, which she did at 
dinner, while she was clawing the flesh off 
the bone of a wild turkey, there was some- 
thing so ridiculous in that feminine confes- 
sion, coming from such a masculine mouth, 
that I felt very much inclined to laugh, but 
I replied, 

^^You are a young widow, and ought to 
think of another husband." 

Again, when she said, " If ever I marry 
again, it shall not be a man who has been 
burnt on the hand. NoT, no, my husband 
shall be able to open both hands and shew 
them." 

I replied, '* You are right there. I would 
never disgrace myself by marrying a convict." 

When I thought of these and many other 
conversations which had passed between us, 
I had no doubt, in my own mind, but that the 
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convicts were correct in their suppositions^ and 
I was disgusted at my own blindness. 

''At all events/" said I to myself, after a 
long cogitation, '' if she wants to marry me, 
she must go to James Town for a parson, 
and if I once get there, I will contrive, as 
soon as extra constables are sworn in, to 
break off the match."^ But, seriously, I was 
in an awkward plight. There was something 
in that woman that was awful, and I could 
imagine her revenge to be most deadly* I 
thought the old Indian squaw to be bad 
enough, but this new mistress was a thousand 
times worse. What a hard fate» I thought, 
was mine, that I should be thus forced to 
marry against my will, and be separated from 
her whom I adored. I was a long while 
turning over the matter in my mind, and at 
last I resolved that I would make no altera-- 
tion in my behaviour, but behave to her as 
before^ and that if the a£bir was precipitated 
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by my mistress, that I would be off to the 
woods, and take my chance of wild beasts 
and wild Indians, rather than consent to her 
wishes. I then went into the cabin, where I 
found her alone. 

" Alexander,'* said she (she would know my 
Christian name, and called me by it), " they 
say widows court the men, and that they are 
privileged to do so" (I turned pale, for I little 
thought that there was to be an explanation 
so soon) ; " at all events, whether they are or 
not, I know that a woman in my position 
cannot well expect a young man in yours to 
venture without encouragement. Now, Alex- 
ander, I have long perceived your feelings and 
your wishes, and I have only to say that mine 
are such as yours" (oh, I wish they were, 
thought I), *^and therefore you have but to 
•ask and to have." 

I was mute with fear and despair, and could 
not find a reply to make to her. 
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" Why do you not answer, Alexander ? Do 
you think me too forward ?" 

*' No," stammered I ; " you are very kind, 
but this is so unexpected — so unlooked for — 
so unhoped for — I am so overcome." 

Observe, Madam, how strangely the sexes 
were changed. I was the woman in this in- 
stance. 

" I should like to consult my friends." 

" Consult your fiddlesticks," replied she, 
quickly. " Who have you got to consult ? I 
hope, Alexander," said she, setting her broad 
teeth together, " that you are not trifling with 
me?" 

** Indeed, I never should think of trifling 
with you, mistress," replied I. " I feel much 
obliged to you for shewing such a preference 
for me." 

" I think, Alexander, that you ought ; so 
now then, if you please, give me your answer," 
replied she. 
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** Had I been prepared for your kindness, I 
would have done so at once, but I have, many 
serious questions to put to myself, and if you 
please, we will renew the subject to-morrow 
morning. I will then tell you candidly how 
I am situated ; and if after that you do not 
withdraw your proposal, I shall be most happy 
to be yours as soon as we can go to James 
Town to be married. 

" If," replied she, ^* you mean to insinuate, 
Alexander, that you have a wife in England, 
that is of no consequence in this settlement; 
for those who live here are free from all 
English marriages; and as for going to 
James Town, that is quite unnecessary. If 
the people in the settlement were to wait 
for a parson when they married^ they would 
never be married at alU AH that is necessary 
is, that we shall draw up an agreement of 
marriage, on paper, sign it, and have it 
witnessed. However, as I perceive that you 
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are flurried, I will wait till to-morrow morn- 
ing for your decision." 

My mistress then rose from her stool, and 
went into her chamber, shutting to the door 
with moire emphasis than was at all agree- 
able to my nerves. I walked out into the 
open air to recover myself, and to reflect 
upon what course I should take in this 
awkward and dangerous dilemma. Marry- 
ing was out of the question — but how to 
avoid it? It was almost like being stopped 
by a highwayman. He says, " Your money 
or your life." My mistress's demand was, 
" Marriage or your life." There was but 
one hope, which was to escape that very 
night, and take my chance in the woods, 
and so I resolved to do. 

I did not go in till dark; my mistress 
was in her own room ; the two convicts were 
sitting by the fire. I took my seat by them, 
but did not speak, except in a whisper, telling 

VOL. II. Q 
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them that their mistress was not well, and 
that we had better go to bed, and not talk. 
They stared at me at the idea of the mistress 
being ill; they had never known her to 
complain of any thing since they resided with 
her ; but the hint was sufficient. They went 
to bed, and so did I with my clothes on, 
watching the crevices of the door of her 
room to see if her lamp was out. In about 
half an hour the little thin beams through 
the chinks of her door disappeared^ and then 
I knew that she had gone to bed. I watched 
two hours more before I ventured to stir. 
The convicts were both snoring loud, and 
effectually drowned any slight noise I might 
make in moving about. I went to the locker, 
secured all the cold meat for provision, took 
down one of tlie muskets and ammunition- 
belts, and having put the latter over my 
shoulders, I then took the musket in my 
hand and crept softly to the door of the 
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cabin. Here was the only difficulty ; once 
out, but five yards off, and I was clear. I 
removed the heavy wooden bar, without noise, 
and had now only to draw the bolt. I put 
my finger to it, and was sliding it gently and 
successfully back, when my throat was seized, 
and I was hurled back on the floor of the 
cabin. I was so stunned by the violence 
of the fall, that for a short time I was in- 
sensible. When I recovered, I felt a great 
weight upon my chest, and opening my eyes, 
found my mistress sitting upon me, and 
giving orders to the convicts, one of whom 
had already lighted the lamp. 

" For mercy's sake, get off my chest," said 
I, in a faint voice. 

" Yes, I will, but not yet," replied my 
mistress. ^' Now, James, hand them to 
me. 

James handed some chains to his mistress, 
who, turning round as she sat on my body, 
q2 
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made the manacle at the end of the chain 
fast round my ankle. This went with a 
snap-spring, which could not be opened with- 
out a key belonging to it. At last she rose 
off my body, and I could breathe free. She 
then called to the convicts, saying, 

" Go both of you into the tobacco-shed, 
and wait there till I call you out. If I find 
you one foot nearer to us, I'll flay you alive." 

The servants ran off as fast at they could. 
When they were gone, my mistress said, 

" So you were about to escape, were you ? 
You would avoid the chances of matrimony, 
and now you have other chances which you 
little dreamt of" 

" I thought it was the wisest thing that 
I could do," replied I. "Since I must be 
plain, I am sacredly betrothed to another 
person, and I could not even for you break 
my faith. I meant to have told you so to- 
morrow morning, but I was afrsad it would 
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annoy you, and therefore I wished to go 
away without giving you any answer." 

" Well, Sir, I offered to be your wife, which 
would have made you my lord and master. 
You refuse it, and now I make you my slave. 
I give you your option; you shall either 
consent to ' be my husband, or you shall re- 
main as you are, and toil hard; but any 
time that you think better of it, and are 
vidllii^ to embrace my offer, you will be free, 
and I will be as a wife in subjection." 

"So you say," replied I; "but suppose I 
was to make you angry after I married you, 
you would do to me as you have done now. 
I may, perhaps, one day get free from this 
chain, but, once married to you, I am a slave 
for ever." 

"You may think otherwise before long," 
replied she; " in the mean time, you may walk 
out and cool yourself." 

She then returned to her room, and I rose. 
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having determined to walk out and cool my 
seify as she proposed ; but when I was on m; 
legs, I found that to the other end of th 
chain^ which was very heavy, and about tw 
yards Ipng, was riveted an iron ball of abou 
thirty pounds weight, so that I could nc 
walk without carrying this heavy weight i 
my hands, for it could not be dragged, 
lifted up the iron ball, and went out of th 
house. I was no longer afraid of her. I wa 
in too great a rage to fear any thing. A 
I calmed, I considered my case, and found 
to be hopeless; as I thought of Amy, an 
the many months of hope deferred, I wej 
bitterly; and I had no consolation, for th 
reader may recollect that I lost my Bible whe 
I was sent on shore, naked almost, by tt 
rascally captain of the Transcendant. 

I had now been twenty months away froi 
Liverpool, and I felt as if my chance of seein 
her that I loved was indeed hopeless. I migl 
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remain chained in such a solitude for years, or 
I might expire under her barbarous treatment, 
for I fully knew what I had to expect. How- 
ever, I was resolved. I prayed fervently for 
support and succour in my time of trouble, 
and became more composed. I remained out 
the whole of the night, and watched the rising 
sun. The two convicts came out to their 
work, and shrugged their shoulders as they 
passed me, but they dared not speak to me. 

My mistress at last came out. She com- 
menced with abuse, but I gave no answer. 
She tried soothing, but I was mute. At last 
she became frantic in her passion, hurled me 
away from her, and after being dreadfully 
beaten, I fell to the ground. She put her foot 
upon my neck, and she stood there, looking 
like a fury. She loaded me with epithets, and 
then of a sudden went down on her knees by 
me, and begged my pardon, calling me her 
dear Alexander — her life — entreating me to 
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accede to her wishes. Never was there such a 
tigress in love before^ I really believe. 

^^ Hear me/' replied I; '^as long as I am 
chained^ I never will give any answer upon the 
present subject, that I swear." 

She rose from my side, and walked away. 

It is impossible, my dear Madam, for me 
to describe what I suffered from this woman 
for more than six weeks, during which she 
kept me chained in this way — at one time 
entreating me, the next moment kicking me, 
and throwing me down. I had no peace^my 
life became a burden to me, and I often 
entreated her, in mercy, to put an end to my 
sufferings. I also had my paroxysms of rage, 
and would then spurn her, spit at her, and do 
every thing I could, and say all that I conld 
imagine, to shew my hatred and contempt. 
At other times I was sullen, and that always 
annoyed her. She would bear my reproaches 
patiently — bear any thing, so long as I would 
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talk ; but if I remained obstinately silent^ then, 
in a short time, her fury would break forth. 
I pitied her, notwithstanding her ill-treatment, 
for the woman did love me (after her own 
fashion) most intensely. 

It was on the seventh week of my confine- 
ment on the chain, that one morning very 
early, as I was lying in the tobacco-shed, for 
she had turned me out of the cabin, I per- 
ceived among the trees, which were about 
three hundred yards from the cabin, two 
Indians, in what is called their war-paint, 
which is a sign that they were on a hostile 
excursion. I remained perfectly quiet, and 
well concealed, that I might watch them. The 
convicts had more than once told me that the 
Indians would attack us, in consequence of an 
insult which my mistress had offered to their 
chief, with whom her. husband had been so 
friendly; and when they stated what had 
passed, I agreed with them that they would 
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not fail to resent the insult as soon as they 
could. I had therefore always been on the 
look-out, but had never seen any Indians 
before. My mistress, to whom I had, in our 
days of sweet converse, spoken about them, 
always laughed at the idea of their attacking 
her, and said that they might come if they 
liked. She had made every preparation for 
them, as she had loop-holes stu£fed up with 
moss just below the roof of the cabin, from 
which you could fire down upon them till they 
were within four yards of the cabin, and other 
loop-holes, from which you might shoot them 
when close to; the window and door were 
impregnable, and provided that we were once 
in the cabin, there was no doubt but that a se- 
rious, if not effectual, resistance might be made. 
That the Indians were reconnoitring the cabin 
was evident, and that they did not do so for 
nothing was equally certain. After a while, 
during which I made out six of them, they fell 
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back in the wood, and disappeared. The dog 
at that moment came out to me, and it was 
probably the sight of the dog which made 
them retreat, as they feared that he would 
have given notice of their being so close to us. 
I waited till' the convicts came out, and then I 
went into the cabin, and said, 

" You drove me out of the house last night, 
and I come to return good for evil. As I lay 
in the tobacco-shed, I saw six Indians in the 
wood, to the east of the cabin, reconnoitring, 
and I have no doubt but that you will be 
attacked this night, so I give you notice." 

" And you hope that, by this fear of their 
attack, you will be set free, is it not?'* 

**It is perfectly indifferent to me whether 
I am or not. I have often asked you to put 
an end to my misery, and as you have not 
done it, I shall bless those Indians for the 
friendly act; a blow of a tomahawk will 
release me, if you will not.** 
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"Well, then, let them come with thei 
tomahawks," replied she, " and I will protec 
you from them, for no one shall release yo 
but myself." 

" As you please," replied I ; " I have dor 
my duty in telling you what I have seen, an 
you may take precautions or not; for myse 
I care nothing." 

So saying, I lifted up my ball of iron an 
went away out of the door. I remained out < 
doors the whole of the day, and therefore d: 
not know whether . my mistress took any pr< 
cautions or not, but I told the two convic 
what I had seen, and advised them not to ^ 
far from the cabin, as they would run gre 
danger. 

They inquired of me where I had seen tl 
Indians, and I pointed out the spot in ti 
wood, after which they went away. I w 
certain that the attack would be on this nigl 
as there was no moon till three hours befo 
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daybreak ; and as it was very dark, it would 
probably take place in the early part of the 
night. I had made up my mind what I would 
do, which was not in any way to defend the 
cabin while chained, but, when I was freed, I 
would fight to the last, so that I might be 
killed where I stood, and not be taken alive 
and tortured. 

I did not go out from home all that day, 
and, to my surprise, I was not molested by my 
mistress. At dark she called the convicts, but 
they did not answer; she came out to look for 

them, and asked me whether I had seen them. 
I told her that I had not seen them for two 

hours, and I had thought that they were in 

the house. 
" Did you tell them about the Indians?*' 
" Yes, I did,*' I replied, " and stated my 

opinion that they would attack us this night, 

and I advised them not to go far from the 

cabin, or they might be cut off." 
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" Then the cowardly sneaks have run off to 
the woodSy and left us to defend ourselves how 
we can." 

" I shall not defend myself/' replied I. " I 
shall stay here where I am. I wait for death, 
and will not avoid it." 

" Come into the house/' said she, abruptly. 

" No/' replied I, " I will not." 

" You will not/' said she, and catching up 
the chain and ball in one hand, with her other 
arm she caught me round the waist, and car- 
ried me into the house. 

" Well," replied I, " it is only deferring it 
a little longer ; they will force their way in it 
at last, and I will die here.'' 

" Wait until they arrive," replied my mis- 
tress. " But do you mean to say that you will 
not help to defend the house?" 

^^ Certainly not, as long as I am chained as 
a slave," replied I. 

My mistress made no reply, but busied her- 
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self with barring the door and window. She 
then placed the table and stools so that she 
might stand upon them and fire out of the 
upper loop-holes ; pulled the moss out of the 
loop-holes ; took down the muskets — of which 
there were six — ^from their rests, examined the 
priming of those which were loaded, and loaded 
those which were not. She then got out a 
supply of powder and ball, which she put ready 
on the table, brought the axes out, that they 
might be at hand, examined the water-jars to 
ascertain whether the convicts had filled them 
as she had ordered, and then, when all was 
prepared for defence, she removed the lamp 
into the inner room, leaving the one we were 
in so dark, that the Indians could not, by 
looking through the chinks or loop-holes, dis- 
cover where the occupants of the cabin might 
be. All these arrangements she made with 
the greatest coolness, and I could not help 
admiring her courage and self-possession. 
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" Is there any more to be done^ Alexander ?*' 
said she, in a mild voice. 

" Where is the dog V* replied I. 

^* Tied up in the tobacco -shed/' said she. 

" Then there is no more to be done,'* replied 
I; "the dog will give you notice of their 
coming, as they will first occupy the tobacco- 
shed as an advanced post." 

" Alexander, will you promise not to escape 
if I set you free?" 

" Certainly not," replied I. " You set me 
free for your own purposes, because you wish 
me to help to defend your property; and then, 
forsooth, when the Indians are beat off, you 
will chain me again." 

" No, no ; that was not my feeling, as I sit 
here alive," replied she ; " but I was thinking 
that, if forced to retreat from the cabin, you 
would never be able to escape, and I never 
could save you ; but they should hack me to 
pieces first." 



LOG OF A PRIVATEER'S-MAN. 241 

*' Answer me one question," said I. " In a 
time of peril like this, would you, as a con- 
scientious person, think that you were justified 
in retaining in such fetters even a convict who 
had robbed you ? And if you feel that you 
would not, on what grounds do you act in this 
way to a man whom you profess to love ? — I 
leave it to your conscience." 

She remained silent for some time: when 
the dog barked, and she started up. 

" I believe 1 am mad, or a fool," said she, 
sweeping back her hair from her forehead. 

She then took the key of the manacle out 
of her dress, and released me. 

"Alexander"— 

" Silence ! " said I, putting my hand to her 
mouth, '^ this is no time to be heard speaking. 
Silence!" repeated I, in a whisper, I hear 
them, they are round the house." 

I stood upon one of the stools and looked 
through a loop-hole. It was very dark, but 

VOL. II. R 
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as the Indians stood on the hill, there was clear 
sky behind them as low down as their waists, 
and I could perceive their motions, as they 
appeared to be receiving orders from their 
chief; and they advanced to the door of the 
cabin with axes and tomahawks. My mis- 
tress had mounted on the table at the same 
time that I had got on the stool. We now 
got down again without speaking, and each 
taking a musket, we kneeled down at the 
lower loop-holes which I have described. On 
second thoughts, I mounted the stool, whis- 
pering to her, " Don't fire till I do." 

The Indians came to the door and tapped, 
one asking in English to be let in. No reply 
was given, and they commenced their attack 
upon the door with their axes. As soon as 
this aggression took place, I took good aim at 
their chief, as I presumed him to be, who was 
now standing alone on the hill. I fired. He 
fell immediately. 
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As I leaped from the stool my mistress 
discharged her musket, and ive both caught 
up others and returned to the loop-holes 
below. By this tfane the blows of the axes 
were incessant, and made the cabin-door 
tremble, and the dust to fly down in showers 
from the roof; but the door was of double 
oak with iron braces, and not easily to be 
cut through ; and the bars which held it were 
of great size and strength. 

It was some time before we could get 
another shot at an Indian, but at last I 
succeeded, and as his comrades were taking 
the body away my mistress shot another. 
After this the blows of the axes ceased, and 
they evidently had retreated. I then went 
into the inner room and extinguished the 
lamp, that they might not be able to see 
us — for the lamp gave a faint light. We 
returned to the table, and loaded the muskets 
in the dark. 

R 2 
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As I put my musket on the table^ my 
mistress said, " Will they come agiun ? ** 

" Yes;" replied I, "I think they will; but 
if you wish to talk, we had better retreat to 
the fire-place: there we shall be safe from 
any shot." 

We retreated to the fire-place, and sat down 
on the ashes.; it just held us both, and my 
mistress took this opportunity of embracing 
me, saying — 

*^ Dear Alexander, if I had a thousand 
lives, I would sacrifice them for you." 

" We have but one," replied I, " and that 
one I will devote for your defence ; I can do 
no mpre." 

" Who did you fire at ? *' said she. 

" The chief, as I believe, who was on the 
hill giving orders. He fell; and I think that! 
he fell dead." , • 

"Then depend upon it they will retreat," 
said she. 
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^' I think not; they will be revenged, if 
they possibly can; and we must expect a 
hard fight for it.'' 

"Why, what can they do? They never 
can break through the door, and when day- 
light comes we can shoot them by dozens." 

" Depend upon it," said I, " they will try 
to burn us out The wind is high, which 
is all in their favour, and I suspect they are 
now gone to collect firewood." 

*^ And if they do fire the cabin, what shall 
we do ? I never thought of that." 

" We must remain in it as long as we can, 
and then sally out and fight to the last; but 
every thing depends on circumstances. Be 
guided by me, and I will save you if I can." 

" Be guided by you ! " 

" Yes ! Recollect I am not in chains now, 
and that although you have all the courage of 
a man, still you have not been so accustomed 
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to warfare as I have been. I have long been 
accustomed to command, to plan, and to 
execute, in times of peril like this." 

" You have great strength and courage; 
I little thought what a lion I had chained 
up," replied she. " Well, I love you all the 
better for it, and I will be guided by you, 
for I perceive already that you have the best 
head of the two. Hark ! What is that ? " 

" It is what I said," replied I ; " they are 
laying firewood against the logs of the cabin 
on the windward side— (this was on the side 
opposite to the door). Now we must try if 
we cannot pick off some more of them," said 
I, rising and taking a musket. '^ Bring the 
stools over to this side, for we must fire from 
the upper loop-holes." 

We remained at our posts for some time 
without seeing an Indian. They had gone 
back to the wood for more combustibles. 
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At last we perceived them coming back with 
the wood. I should imagine there were at 
least twenty of them. 

" Now, take good aim," said I. 

We both fired almost at the same moment, 
and three Indians fell. 

*' Get down, and give me another musket," 
said I to my mistress. 

She handed me one, and, taking another for 
herself, resumed her station. We fired seve- 
ral times; sometimes with and sometimes 
without success; for the Indians went away 
twice for firewood before they had collected 
what they considered sufficient. By this time 
it was piled up to the eaves of the cabin, and 
our loop-holes were shut up ; we therefore 
went over to the other side, where the door 
was, to see if there were any Indians there, 
but could not see one. We had been on the 
look-out for about five minutes, when the 
crackling of the wood, and the smoke forcing 
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itself through the crevices between the logs, 
told us that the fire had been applied, and the 
wind soon fanned it up so that the flame 
poured through every chink and loop-hole, 
and lighted up the cabin. 

" We must retreat to the fire-place," said 
I. " Come quickly, or we shall be shot." 

"Why so?" said she, as she did as I 
requested. 

" They will peep through the loop-holes 
on the side of the cabin where the door is and 
see us plainly, until the cabin is filled with 
smoke, which it soon will be." 

" But tell me what we are to do now, for 
I feel if this smoke increases we shall not be 
able to speak to one another." 

This she said about five minutes after we 
had remained standing in the fire-place, with 
our heads up the chimney. 

*' Perhaps it will be as well," replied I, 
" that I do speak so. This fierce wind drives 
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the smoke to leeward in volumes, but the great 
burst of smoke will be when the roof is well 
on fire. It is now burning fiercely on the 
windward side, but we must wait till the 
leeside has caught, and then the volume of 
smoke will be greater. The great point is to 
hit the precise time of opening the door, and 
escaping shrouded in a volume of smoke. If 
too soon, they will perceive us, and we shall 
be shot down; if too late, the roof will fall 
upon us, and we shall be smothered or burnt. 
We had better now, I think, leave this, and 
be all ready. Our best weapon, if we have 
to fight our way, will be an axe. Let us 
each take one; and, by now going near to 
the door, and putting our mouths to one of 
the loop-holes, we shall breathe freer, and 
unbar the door at the right time. Do you 
agree with me ? " 

" You are right," said she ; " you are a 
man, and I am a woman^ 
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We left the fire-place, and having felt for 
and found the axes, we went near the door, 
and put our mouths to the loop-holes below; 
and the smoke passing above them enabled 
us to breathe freer. I looked out and per- 
ceived that, with the exception of about six 
yards to leeward of the cabin, there was a 
dense volume of smoke rolling along the 
ground for a long distance, and that if we 
could only once gain it without being per- 
ceived, we should probably be saved. I there- 
fore unbarred the door, drew the bolt, and 
held it in my hand, all ready for a start. The 
cabin was now in flames in every part as well 
as the roof. I touched my mistress, and then 
took her hand in mine, watching at the loop- 
hole. At last, when the heat was almost 
unbearable, an eddy of the wind drove back 
the smoke close to the lee-side of the cabin, 
and all was dark. I jumped up, opened the 
door, and dragged my mistress afler me ; we 
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walked out into the black mass completely 
hid from our enemies^ and then running hand- 
in-hand as fast as we could to leeward in the 
centre of the smoke, we found ourselves at 
least one hundred yards from the cabin with- 
out the Indians having any idea that we were 
not still inside. As we retreated, the density 
of the smoke became less, and I then told 
her to run for her life, as the Indians would 
discover that the door of the cabin was open 
and that we had' escaped — and so it proved. 
We were still a hundred yards from the wood 
when a yell was given which proved that they 
had discovered our escape, and were in pur- 
suit. We gained the wood; I turned round 
a moment to look behind me, and perceived 
at least forty or fifty Indians in full pursuit 
of us — the foremost about two hundred yards 
distant. 

" Now we must run for it, mistress," said I, 
**and we must no longer take hands. We 
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shall have to thread the wood. Away ! We 
have no time to lose." 

So saying, I snatched my hand from her 
and sprang forward ; she following me as fast 
as she could, more fearful, evidently, of my 
making my escape from her than of her 
own escape from the Indians. As soon as 
I was a hundred yards in the wood, I turned 
short to the right, and fled with all my speed 
in that direction, because I hoped by this 
means to deceive the Indians, and it was 
easier to run where the wood was not so 
thick. My mistress followed me close: she 
would have hallooed to me, but she had 
not breath after the first half-mile. I found 
out that i was more fleet than she was. 
Whether encumbered with her clothes, or 
perhaps not so much used to exercise, I 
heard her panting after me. I could easily 
have left her, but my fear was that she would 
have called to me, and if she had, the Indians 
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would have heard her, and have known the 
direction I had taken, and, when once on my 
trail, they would, as soon as daylight came, 
have followed me by it to any distance; I 
therefore slackened my speed so as just to 
enable my mistress to keep up with me at 
about ten yards' distance ; when we had run 
about three miles I felt certain that she could 
not proceed much further: speak she cpuld 
not, and as I ran without once looking be- 
hind me, she could make no sign. I con- 
tinued at a less rapid pace for about a mile 
further. I did this to enable her to keep up 
with me, and to recover my own breath as 
much as possible previous to a start. The 
voices of the Indians had long been out of 
hearing, and it was clear that they had not 
discovered the direction which we had taken. 
I knew, therefore, that they could not hear 
her now, if she did cry out as loud as she 
could, and I gradually increased my speedy 
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till I coald no longer hear her panting behind 
me; I then went oflP at my full speed, and 
after a few minutes I heard her voice at some 
distance faintly calling out my name. " Yes," 
thought I, " but I have not foi^otten the ball 
and chain ; and if you thought that you had 
let loose a lion while we were in the cabin, 
you shall find that you have loosed a deer in 
the woods/* I then stopped for a few mo- 
ments to recover my breath ; I did not, how- 
ever, wait long ; I was afraid that my mistress 
might recover her breath as well as myself, 
and I again set off as fast as I could. The 
idea of torture from the Indians, or again 
being kept confined by my mistress, gave me 
endurance which I thought myself incapable 
of. Before morning I calculated' that I had 
run at least twenty miles, if not more. 

With the perspiration running down me in 
streams, and hardly able to drag one leg 
before the other, I at last, just about day- 
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break, gave it up, when I threw myself on the 
ground, and dropped out of my hand my axe, 
which I had carried the whole way. I lay 
there for more than half an hour, tormented 
with thirst, but quite unable to move. At last 
I recovered; and, as I well knew that the 
Indians would divide in parties of three or 
four, and hunt every part of the woods, and 
by daylight probably discover my track, I 
rose and prepared to resume my toil, when, 
looking round me, I perceived that I was ex- 
actly on the spot where I had followed the deer, 
and had fallen in with the Jolly Rover, as he 
termed himself, who had pointed out the way 
to the plantations. I turned and saw the river 
below, and as he had told me that the Indians 
never came there, I resolved to go to the river, 
where, at least, I should find shell-fish and 
water. I did so ; and in half an hour arrived 
at the skirts of the wood, and found that the 
;river was about four hundred yards from me 
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and clear of trees at the mouth for some dis- 
tance. I went down to the river^ which ran 
swiftly out, and I drank till I was ready to 
burst. I then rose on my feet^ and walked 
along its banks towards the mouth, thinking 
what I should do. To get to James Town 
appeared to me to be an impossibility, unless 
by water, and I was not likely to meet with 
any other vessel here but a pirate. Should I 
then go aboard of a pirate ? It appeared to 
me to be my only resource, and that I should 
be happy if I could find one. 

By this time I had arrived at the mouth of 
the river, and, looking out to seaward, I saw 
a schooner at anchor. She was about three 
miles off. That she was a pirate vessel, I pre- 
sumed. Should I go on board of her or not? 
and if so, how was I to get on board? All 
her boats were up : and I surmised that she 
had just left the river with. the intention of 
sailing as soon as there was any wind, for now 
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it was calm. The river raa out swiftly, and I 
thought I should be able to swim the distance 
with the assistance I should obtain from the 
current, which swept down right for her, and 
she was riding to its strengths 

I was demurring. I had been perhaps two 
hours on the beach, waiting to see if she might 
send a boat on shore, when, as I stood at the 
river-side, still hesitating, I happened to turn 
round and perceived three Indians coming 
down upon me as fast as they could. I 
hesitated no longer, but plunged into the 
stream, and was swept out two hundred yards 
before they arrived at the beach. I made for 
the schooner ; and the current ran out so fast, 
that in half an hour I was close to her. I 
swam for her cable, which I clung to, and 
then shouted loudly. This induced some of 
tlie crew to look over the bows, and they 
handed me a bowlipg knot, into which I fixed 
myself, and was hauled on board. 

VOL. II. s 
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I was dragged aft to give an account of 
myself^ and I stated in few words that I had 
been pursued by the Indians^ and swam o£F to 
save my life. 

"Hav'n't we met before?" said a rough 
voice. 

I looked^ and saw the Jolly Rover, whom I 
had fallen in with on shore. I said, '^ Yes ; I 
was escaping from the Indians when I met 
you, and you shewed me the direction of the 
plantations." 

^^ All's right," said he. "It's a true bill; 
and were those Indians after you that we saw 
on the beach just now ?" 

" Yes, " I replied ; and then I stated how it 
was that they had attacked our cabin, and 
how we had escaped. 

'^ That was well done, and so you swam off 
three miles. Fire and water won't hurt you ; 
that's clear. You're just the man for us. 
What thing-um-bob is this that you have 
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hung round your neck?" said he, taking up 
the leathern bag with the diamond in it. 

" That," replied I — a sudden thought having 
struck me — ^^is my caul; I was born with a 
caul, and I have always worn it, as it saves a 
man from drowning." 

^^No wonder that you swam three miles, 
then," replied the man. 

You must know. Madam, that some people 
are born with a membrane over the face, which 
is termed a caul^ and there has been a vulgar 
error that such people can never be drowned, 
especially if they wear this caul about their 
person in after-life. 'Sailors are superstitious 
in many things, but particularly in this, and 
my caul was therefore as much respected by 
them as it hung round my neck, as it was by 
the Indians when they thought it was what 
they call " magic** or " medicine." 

" Well," said the Jolly Rover, ^* as you had 
so much fire, so much water, and so much 

82 
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running, I tbink you won't be sorry to barest 
biscuit and glass of grog, and tben turn in; 
to-morrow we will talk to you/' 

I went down below, very glad to accept the 
offer, and as I was regaling myself, who 
should come up to me but two of the Portu- 
guese who had been wrecked in the xebeque, 
and put on shore with me in the little boat by 
the captain of the Transcendant. I was very 
glad to see them. They told me that, after 
great hardship and suffering, they had arrived 
famished at the banks of this* river, and had 
been taken on board by the pirates, and had 
remained with them ever since; that they 
were very anxious to get away, bnt never had 
an opportunity. I begged them not to say 
who I was, but merely that I was once a ship- 
mate of theirs. They promised, and being 
very tired, I then lay down and fell asleep, 
I was so worn out, that I did not wake till the 
next morning, when I found that we were 
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under sdl sail running down to the southward. 
I saw the Jolly Rover, as I had termed him, 
on deck (his real or assumed name, I don't 
know which, I found out to be Topiift), sitting 
on a gun abaft. He called me to him, I said, 

" Are you the captain ?" 

"Yes," he replied, "for want of a better, 
I told you months ago what we were, so 
it's no use repeating it* Do you intend to 
join us?" 

" Then," replied I, " I will be very candid 
with you. I have been driven as it were on 
board of your vessel, but certainly without 
knowing exactly what she was. Now, cap- 
tain, I have to ask you one question :— Would 
you, if you could go on shore in England, 
with plenty of money at your command, and 
plenty of good friends, — would you be here ?" 

" No ; certainly not," replied he. 

" Well ; I am in that position. If once in 
England, I have money enough to live upon. 
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and plenty of friends; I therefore naturally 
want to get back to England, and not to 
run the risk of my neck on board of this 
vessel." 

" That's very true," replied he, *• but there 
are other considerations ; my men won't have 
a man on board who will not swear fidelityy 
and if you will not, I cannot protect you,-^ 
they will throw you overboard. We don't 
carry passengers." 

'^That's very true^ also; and I will swear 
fidelity so far as this, that you never shall be 
betrayed by me, and I never will appear as a 
witness against one of you; it were most 
ungrateful if I did. While I am on boards 
I will do any duty you please to put me 
to, for I cannot expect to eat my bread for 
nothing." 

" And suppose we come to action ?" 

" There's the difficulty," replied I ; " against 
an English ship I never will figh^." 
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** But if we are opposed to any other nation, 
and there is a chance of our being over- 
powered?" 

" Why, then, if you are overpowered, as 1 
flhall be hung along with the rest, I think I 
must do all I can to save my own life ; but, 
overpowered or not, I will not fire a shot or 
draw a cutlass against my own countrymen." 
I *^Well, I cannot deny but that's all very 
kir." 

! ^^ I think/' replied I, ^' it is as much as you 
<an expect; especially as I never will share 
tny prize-money." 

'fWell; I will talk to the men, and hear 
vhat they say; but, now, answer me one 
juestion — Are you not a seaman ?" 

''I will answer the truth to ev«ry thing; 
I am a seaman, and I have commanded a 
privateer. I have served many years in pri- 
vateers, and have seen a great deal of hard 
fighting." 
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"So I thought," replied he; ''and now 
answer me another question, — ^Was it not you 
that played that trick to that French privateer 
captain at Bordeaux?*' 

" Yes it was/' replied I ; " but how canw 
you to know that?" 

"Because I was the mate of a merchant 
vessel that had been captured, and I saw yov 
three or four times as you passed the vesse 
I was on board of; for, being put in qua* 
rantine, we were not sent to prison till the 
pratique was given. I thought that I knev( 
you again." 

" Well ; I have no concealment ta make." 

" No; but I will tell you candidly, my men, 
if they knew all this, would not allow you 
to leave the vessel. Indeed, you might be 
captain if you pleased, for I do not suit them. 
Our captain — for I was his officer — ^was killed 
about six months ago; and I really am not 
fit for the office — I am too tender-hearted." 
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" Well ; you don't look so/* replied I, 
laughing. 

"Can't judge of outsides," replied he ; ** but 
it's a fact. They say that they will be all 
condemned if taken, from my not destroying 
th^ crews of the vessels we take; that they 
will be so many witnesses against them ; and 
I cannot inake up my mind to cold-blooded 
murder. I am bad enough; I rob on the 
high seas; I kill on the high seas— 'for we 
must kill wheh we fight; but I cannot commit 
deliberate murder either at sea or on shore, 
and so I tell them. If any one else could 
navigate the vessel, I should be superseded 
immediately/' 

•" I am glad to hear you say what you have, 
captain, it makes me less dissatisfied at find- 
ing myself here. Well; I have said all I can> 
and I must trust to you to mans^e with your 
ship's company." 

" It will be a difficult job," said he, musing. 
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''Tell them," replied I, "that I was once a 
captain of a vessel like this (after all, there is 
not so much difference between a pirate and 
privateer as you may think) — and that I will 
not be under the command of any one." 

" If they hear that, they will give you the 
cominand of this vessel." 

"I will refuse to take it; and give my 
reasons." 

"Well; ril tell them that: I leave you to 
settle with them how you can; but," added 
he, in a low tone, " there are some desperate 
villains among them." 

" That I take for granted," replied I ; " so 
now I leave you to speak to thenu" 
, Topltft did so. He told them that I was a 
pirate captain, who bad lost his vessel and 
|[)een thrown on shore, but I refused to join 
any ship except as captain of her; that I 
would not serve as first officer, and would 
obey no one. He told them that he knew me 
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before, and he narrated the business at Bor- 
deaux when I commanded a privateer, ex- 
tolling me, as I afterwards found, beyond all 
measure. 

The crew, having heard what he had to say, 
went forward, and, after consultation, came to 
Toplift and said that I must take the oath. 

Toplift replied that he had desired me so to 
do, and that I had answered that I would not 
** But,'' said he, " you had better speak to him 
yourselves. Call all hands aft and hear what 
he has to say." 

This was done, and I was sent for. 

^^ I have told them what you said. Sir. I 
don't know your name." 

" I have no name," replied I, proudly, " ex- 
cept ^ Captain'-^thafis my name.*' 

The fact is. Madam, I was determined to 
carry it out bravely ; knowing that it is the 
best way to deal with such people as I now 
had in hand. 
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" Well, then, Captain, I have told the meii 
that you will not take the oath." 

"Take the oath," replied I, with scorn 5 
"no; I administer the oath to others. I 
make them take it. I make them swear 
fidelity to me. Such has been my conduct, 
and I shall not depart from it.*" 

"Well, but, Captain Toplift, you don't mean 
to say that he is to remain on board with us 
and not take the oath," said a surly-looking 
ruffian. " In spite of you, he shall take the 
oath. Captain Toplift.'' 

" Captain Toplift/' said I, calmly, " do you 
allow one of your crew to use such language 
as this. Had I been captain of this ship, I 
would have blown his brains out as he stood. 
You don't know how to deal with these rascals^ 
I do." 

Captain Toplift, who appeared much pleased 
at being supported in this way by me — (strange 
that a single individual, whom they might have 
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thrown overboard in a minute, should have 
gained such an ascendency, but so it was) — 
and who perceived that the men fell back, as 
if taken by surprise, then said, ^^ Captain, you 
have taught me a good lesson, which I will 
take advantage of. Seize that fellow and put 
him in irons." 

** Hah ! " cried the man, seeing that no one 
touched him ; ^* who is to bell the cat ! hah ! " 
and he drew his cutlass. 

" I will, then," said I to Captain Toplift, 
"if you desire it;" and, stepping forward, I 
went up to the man, saying, "Come, come, 
my good fellow, this won't do here ; I'm used 
to deal with such chaps as you, and I can 
manage worse than you, a good deal." 

I advanced till I was within the stroke of 
bis cutlass before he was aware of it, and, 
seizing him by the waist, I threw him flat on 
his back and put my foot on his neck. 

" Now," cried I, in an authoritative voice, 
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^^ put this man in irons immediately — refuse 
who dares. Here, you Sirs, lay hold of this 
fellow," continued I, looking to the Portur 
guese ; who accordingly came forward and led 
him away, assisted by others, who now joined 
them. 

" Are there any more mutineers here?" in- 
quired I ; "if so, let them step forward." 

No one stirred. 

'f My lads," said I, " it is very true that 
I have refused to take the oath, for the oath 
is not given to those who command, but to 
those who obey ; but at the same time I am 
not one to betray you. You know wiio I am ; 
and is it likely?" 

" No, no," replied the men. 

" Sir," asked one of them, who had been 
most forward and insolent, " will you be our 
captain ? — say but the word, — ^you are the sort 
of man we want<" 

" You have a captain already," replied I, 
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'^ and in a few weeks I shall command a 
vessel of my own ; I cannot, therefore, accept 
your offer; but while I am on board I will 
do all in my power to assist Captain Toplift 
in any way, and you can desire no more. 
And now, my men, as an old hand, I have 
but this advice to give you, which is — to re- 
turn to your duty ; for every thing in a vessel 
of this description depends upon obedience; 
and to you. Captain Toplift, I have also advice 
to give, which is — ^to shoot the first man who 
behaves as that scoundrel did who is now in 
irons. Boatswain ! pipe down." 

I hardly knew whether this latter order 
would be obeyed by the boatswain, or, if 
obeyed by the boatswain, whether it would 
be obeyed by the men; but, to my great 
satisfaction, it was; and the men retired 
peaceably. 

" Well, Captain Toplift," said I, " I have 
done you no harm, and myself some good." 
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" You have indeed,'* replied he ; " come 
down into the cabin." When we ,were in the 
cabin he said, " You have unarmed and sub- 
dued the most mutinous rascal in the vessel, 
and you have strengthened my authority. 
They fully believe you are what you assert 
from your behaviour, and I feel, with you at 
my side, I shall get on better with these fellows 
than I have done. But now, to keep up the 
idea, you must, of course, mess in the cabin 
with me, and I can oflFer you clothes, not my 
own, but those of the former captain, which 
will suit your shape and make.'^ 

I readily agreed with him; and having 
equipped myself in the clothes he offered me^ 
which were handsome, I soon afterwards went 
on deck with him, and received the greatest 
respect from the men as I passed them, A 
cot was slung for me in the cabin, and I 
lived altogether with Captain Toplift, who was 
a geod-hearted, rough sort of a man, certainly 
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vir holly unfit for the command of a vessel 
manned by such a set of miscreants, and em* 
ployed on such a service. He told me that 
he had been taken three years before by a 
pirate vessel, and finding that he could navi- 
gate, they had detained him by force, and that 
at last he had become accustomed to his po- 
sition. 

• *< We all must live," said he, " and I had 
no other means of livelihood left me ; but it's 
sorely against my conscience, and that's the 
truth. However, I am used to it now, and 
that reconciles you to any thing, except mur- 
der in cold blood, and that I never will con- 
sent to." 

On my inquiring where they were about to 
cruise, he said on the Spanish Main. 

" But," said I, " it is peace with the Spani- 
ards just now." 

** I hardly knew," said he, " it was peace. 
Not that peace makes any difference to us, 

VOL. II. T 
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for we take every thing ; but you refer to my- 
self, I know, and I tell you frankly that I 
have preferred this cruise merely that we may 
not fall in with English vessels, which we are 
not likely to do there. I wish I was out of 
her with all my heart and soul." 

" No doubt of it, Captain Toplift ; I think 
you are sincere. Suppose you put into one of 
the inlets of Jamaica, they won't know where 
we are ; let us take a boat on shore and leave 
her. I will provide for you, and you shall gain 
your living in an honest way.*' 

"God bless you, Sir," said he; "I will try 
what I can do. We must talk the matter 
over, for they may suspect something, and 
then it would be all over with us." 

We continued to run down till we were 
in the latitude of the Virgin Isles, and then we 
altered her course for Jamaica. The first and 
second mates generally received information of 
Captain Toplift as to his movements and in- 
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tentionsy which they communicated to the 
crew. If the crew disapproved of them, they 
said so, and they were considered to have 
some voice in the matter. 

Now, although no navigators, these men 
knew enough of a chart and a course to find 
that there must be some reason for its b^ing 
altered as it was, instead of running down by 
the Spanish Main, and they inquired why the 
cruise was altered. 

Captain Toplift replied that he had taken 
my advice, and that I had assured him that at 
the back of the island of Jamaica we should 
certainly fall in with some rich Spanish vessels, 
if we lay there quiet in some nook or another 
for a short time, as this was their time for 
coming up from the south to the Havannah, 
where they rendezvoused for a convoy. 

This reply appeared very satisfactory to 
the crew, for they were all cheerful and obe- 
dient, and we ran down to Jamaica, and when 
t2 
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we were close in shore, we shortened sail and 
hove to. We remained three or four days in 
the offing, that we might not cause any sus- 
picion by our leaving too soon. Captain Top- 
lift then told the mates that I proposed an- 
choring in some secret bay or inlet, as we were 
certain to see the Spanish ships if we could 
send any one ashore on the hills to look out 
for them. This was agreed to, and we made 
sail and ran along the coast, looking out for 
some convenient anchorage. 

As we were so doing, a vessel hove in sight, 
and we immediately made all sail in chase. 
As she did not attempt to avoid us, we hauled 
off as she came near, to see what she might be. 
She then hoisted a yellow flag at her peak (for 
she was an hermaphrodite brig) ; this puzzled 
us not a little, and we edged down towards 
her, for she was very rakish-looking, except in 
her sails. 

As weiieared, finding I suppose that we did 
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t answer her signals, and we were not the 
ssel she expected us to be, she suddenly 
Lered her course before the wind, setting all 
e sail that she possibly could. We imme- 
ately crowded canvas in chase, and came up 
th her fast. As we ran, the mate and I 
3ked at her through the glass, and I made 
T out to be the Transcendant, the captain 
which had treated us so cruelly when we 
3re in the boat, and who had robbed u$ of 
r money and clothes. I called the Poe|;u- 
lese and desired them to look at the vessel 
rough the glass, and give me their opinion, 
ley directly said that it was the vessel I 



" Let us only catch the rascal," said I, 
and we will pay him in his own coin ;" and 
immediately gave directions for the better 
!mming of the sails,, so anxious was I to 
me up with him. 
The men of the schooner were much pleased 
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at the anxiety I displayed to come ap with the 
chase, and by the alacrity with which they 
obeyed me, I saw how anxious they were that 
I should be their captain. In two hours we 
were within gun-shot, and sent one of our 
bow-chasers after him. Perceiving that it 
was useless to run, the fellow hove to, and as 
we came alongside, he was all ready with his 
boat to come on board. He did so, and at 
first I kept out of sight to hear what he would 
say. He was followed up the side by his 
amiable son. Captain Toplift received him on 
deck, and he looked around him, saying, ^ I 
believe I am right. I was afraid I had made 
more mistakes than one. I believe you are 
in the free trade?" 

" Yes," replied Toplift, " we are." 

" Yes, I thought so, captain, but I expected 

to meet another schooner which is very like to 

yours, and is also in the trade. I made my 

signal to her, as, when she has any thing to 
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get rid of, why I take it off her hands. 
Perhaps you may have something of the kind 
which is not exactly safe to shew, — church- 
plate and the like. I pay ready money— 
that's my plan." 

As it afterwards appeared, Madam, this 
scoundrel had been in the free trade, or pirating, 
himself for many years, but he had taken an 
opportunity of walking off with a large sum 
of money belonging to the pirate crew, and 
with this money he had purchased his property 
in Virginia and the brig which he now com- 
manded. Although he did not follow up the 
free trade any more, he had made arrange- 
ments with a pirate captain whom he met at 
Port Royal to meet them at the back of the 
island and receive such articles as the pirate 
might want to turn into cash, by which he, 
of course, took care to secure large profits. 

This he had done several times, and as he 



280 EXTRACTS FROM THE 

sold his cargo at Port Royal for doUarSy.he 
had always cash to pay for what the pirate 
wished to get rid of. But he had now run into 
the lion's jaws, for not only were I and the 
Portuguese on board to denounce him as a 
robber, but, what was still more unfortunate 
for him, three of the pirate's crew, whom he 
had swindled out of their property, were also 
on board of us, and recognized him imme- 
diately. 

As Captain Toplift knew how I had been 
treated by him, he thought it was time he 
should be confronted with me, and to his 
question as to whether there was any thing to 
dispose of, he replied to him, ^' You must put 
that question to the captain. There he is." 

The fellow turned to me; he looked at me, 
stared, and was mute, when his cub of a boy 
cried out, *^ As sure as a gun it's he, father, 
and no mist^e." 
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^* Oh, you imp of Satan, you know me, do 
you?'* replied I. ''Yes, it is he. Send all 
the men all." 

The men came fast enough* They were 
only waiting till I had spoken to them to come 
and give information against him. 

" Now, my lads," said I,- " this is a scoun- 
drel who fell in with some of us when we 
were in distress, after we had lost our vessel. 
Instead of behaving as one seaman does to 
another, he robbed us of all we had, and 
turned us adrift naked to be killed by the 
Indians. Of all, I and the two Portuguese 
you took on board about four months back 
are the only three left: the others perished. 
The one who was with me was burnt to 
death by the Indians, and I narrowly escaped. 
I leave you to decide what this scoundrel 
merits." 

'' But there is more against him, captain," 
said the men, and then four of them stepped 
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out and declared that he had run away with 
the money belonging to the crew of which 
they were a part, and that the sum he had 
stolen amounted to 26,000 dollars. 

" What have you to say for yourself?*' said 
I to him. 

" That I've been a cursed fool to be caught 
as I have been." 

" What will they do, father?" 

'^ Hang us, I suppose," replied he. 

" Captain Toplift," said I, " I do not com- 
mand this vessel, and I shall therefore leave 
you to decide upon the fate of this miscreant;" 
and having said that, I was going below to 
the cabin, when the captain of the Transcen- 
dant^s son ran to me, and said, '^ I want to 
speak to you. Sir, when you are alone." 

" What are you after, Peleg ?" cried his 
father. 

" I'm going to save your life, father, if I 
can," replied he. 
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" You'll be clever if you do that, boy," said 
the man, sneeringly. 

I allowed the boy to follow me down into 
the cabin, and then* asked him what he had to 
say. 

^' I have that to tell you which is of more 
value than the lives of a hundred boys like 
me. fc 

'^ Boys like you ? Why I thought it was 
to save your father's life that you came down, 
Sir?" 

"Pooh!" said he, *Met him hang; he was 
born for a halter. I am come to save my own 
life. I only said that to gammon him." 

"You're a hopeful youth," said I; "and 
pray what is that you can tell me that will 
save your own neck from the halter?" 

"That which will save your own, most 
likely," replied the boy, "and tit-for-tat's all 
fair." 

" Well, let's hear it, then," replied I. 
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'^ No, not unless you promise. I can swing, 
if need be, as well as father, but I'd rather 
not, 'cause I know where all his money is 
hidden." 

" I can't make any promise," replied I. 

" Then I can't tell," replied he, "so I may 
e'en go on deck and tell father that I cannot 
manage it;" and as he said the latter part 
of this speech, the undaunted little villain 
actually laughed at the idea of gammoning his 
father, as he termed it. 

Train up a child in the way he should 
go, and he will not depart from it, is mostly 
true ; but it is more certain that if you train 
a child up in the way that he should not go, 
he will be a more true disciple. Could there 
be a more decided proof of the above than 
the behaviour of this young villain? but his 
father had made him so, and thus was he 
rewarded. 

" Stop," said I, for I had reflected whether. 
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after all, there were any grounds for hanging 
the boy, and come to a conclusion that a jury 
would have probably acquitted him. " Stop," 
said I ; " you say that what you can tell is of 
the greatest consequence.'* 

" And becomes of more consequence every 
minute that passes," replied he. '^ I will tell 
you every thing, and let you into father's 
secrets. I peach upon father altogether." 

*' Well, then," replied I, "if what you have 
to disclose proves important, I will do all I 
can to save your life, and I have no doubt 
that I shall be able so to do." 

^' No more have I," replied he, " or I would 
not have come to you. Now then, father 
came to the back of the island to do a little 
business with a . pirate schooner, as he said 
just now; and he has very often done it before, 
as he said just now ; but father did not tell you 
all. When we were in Port Royal, father 
went to the captain of a king's vessel who 
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is there, having been sent to put down the 
pirates if possible, and he offered this captain 
of the king's ship, for a certain sum, to put 
our friends that we exchange with into his 
hands." 

" What, betray his friend the pirate?" 
" Yes, father agreed that he would come 
round as he has done this day, and would 
contrive to chaffer and bargain with him and 
keep him so late in the bay that the king's 
ship should come upon him all of a sudden 
and take him, and this was ikther's intention, 
only you have pinned him. The king's ship 
will be round that point in two hours or there^ 
abouts, so if you are found here you will be 
taken and hanged as sure as I ain't hanged 
yet. Now ain^t this important news, and 
worth all I asked for it?" 

" It certainly is, if it is true, boy." 
"Oh, I'll prove it, for I always goes with 
father, and he trusts me with every thing. 
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I saw the paper signed. The king's ship is 
called the Vestal^ and the captain who signed 
the paper, signed it Philip Musgrave." 

" Indeed/' said I, turning away, for I did 
not wish the boy to perceive my emotion at 
this announcement. I recovered myself as 
soon as I could, and said to him, ** Boy, I 
will keep my promise. Do you stay below, 
and I will go on deck and plead for your life." 

" Mayn't I go on deck for a bit ?" said he. 

" What, to wish your father good-bye ? 
No, no, you had better spare yourself and 
him that painful meeting." 

" No, I don't want to wish him good-bye ; 
I'll wait till it's over, only I never did see 

r 

a man hanged, and I have a curiosity to have 
just a peep." 

" Out, you little monster," cried I, running 
up on deck, for the information I had received 
was too important not to be immediately taken 
advantage of. 
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*' Well, captaiD, has the boy saved his 
father's life?" 

" No," replied I, in a loud voice. 

" Then, up he goes," said the men, for the 
halter had been round his neck and run out 
to the yard-arm for some time, and the men 
had manned the rope, only awaiting my return 
on deck. In a second, the captain of the 
Transcendant was swinging in the air, and 
certainly if ever a scoundrel merited his fate, 
it was that man. Shortly afterwards I turned 
round, and there was the young hopefiil look- 
ing at his father's body swinging to and fro 
with the motion of the vessel. 

I looked in vain for a tear in his eye ; there 
was not a symptom of emotion. Seeing me 
look sternly at him, he hastened down below 
again. 

** My lads," said I to the men, who were all 
on deck, " I have received intelligence of that 
importance that I recommend that we should 
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cut that vessel adrift, and make sail iwithout a 
moment's loss of time." 

*' What, not plunder ? " cried the men, look- 
ing at the Transcendant. 

" No, not think of it, if you are wise." 

At this r«ply all of the men exclaimed that 
^* that would not do " — " that plunder they 
would " — that " I was not the captain of the 
vessel," and many more expressions shewing 
how soon a man may lose popularity on board 
of a pirate vessel. 

'* I gave my opinion, my men, and if you 
will hear why I said so — " 

" No, no, out boats," cried they all, and 
simultaneously ran to lower down the boats, 
for it was now calm, that they might tow the 
schooner alongside of the Transcendant. 

" You might as well talk to the wind as 
talk to them when there is plunder to be 
obtained," said Toplift to me in a low 
tone. 

VOL. II. u 
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" Come down with me," said I, " and I will 
tell you what I have heard." 

"Ain't they going to plunder the brig?" 
said Master Peleg, when we came down ; ** I 
know where father's dollars are," and up he 
ran on deck. * 

I made a short remark upon the depravity of 
the boy, and then informed Captain Toplift of 
what he had told me. 

"If you had told them, they would not 
have paid attention to you. The boat's crew 
who came with the captain have told them 
that there is money on board, and all authority 
is now at an end," 

" Well," replied I, " I believe that the boy 
has told the truth." 

" And what do you mean to do ?" 

" Remain below quietly, if I am allowed," 
replied I. 

"But I cannot," said he; "they would 
throw me overboard.'* 



; 
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" Make as bad a fight of it as you can," 
replied I, 

" That I will," said Captain Toplift, « and 
with so superior a force opposed, we cannot 
stand long. But I must tell you where you 
must be." 

"Where?" replied L 

" At the entrance of the magazine, for as 
sure as we stand here they will blow up the 
vessel rather than be taken. Not all of them, 
but two or three I know are determined so 
to do, and resolute enough to do it. My 
pistols are there. You have only to open 
this door, and you are in the magazine pas- 
sage. See," said he, opening the door, " there 
is the scuttle where they hand the powder 
up. 

" I will be on the watch, depend upon it ; 
and. Captain Toplift, if the schooner is taken, 
and I am alive, you may have no fear for 
yourself.*' 

u2 
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" Now let us go on deck again." 

" I will follow you," replied I. 

"I am alone at last, thank Heaven!" said 
I to myself. " What a position am I in, and 
how much will be in suspense before twenty- 
four hours are over. My own brother here, 
not ten miles perhaps from me, commanding 
the vessel which will attack this on which I 
am on board. That they will take us I have 
no doubt; but what risk do I run — of death by 
shot, or by their blowing up the vessel in spite 
of me, or of no quarter being given. Well, I 
wish it were decided. At all events, I am long 
supposed dead, and I shall not be recognized 
among the heaps of bodies." 

I then went to the locker and took out my 
duck frock and trousers, determining that I 
would, if I were killed, be killed in those 
clothes, and be thrown overboard as a com- 
mon seaman. I then went on deck, for I 
had heard the grating of the sides of the I 
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two vessels, and knew that they were in 
contact. 

All was uproar and confusion on board of 
the Transcendant, but there was nobody on 
board the schooner except Toplift and myself. 
I cannot say that I never saw such a scene, 
for I had seen quite as bad on board of a 
privateer. The common seamen, as well as 
the soldiers, when let loose to plunder, are 
like maniacs. In half an hour they had 
broken open every thing, cut the crew to 
pieces, found out the hoard of dollars, which 
was shewn them by young Peleg, who tried 
for his share, but for so doing received a chop 
with a cutlass, which cut off his right ear, and 
wounded him severely on the shoulder; but 
his right arm was not disabled, and while the 
man that cut him down was bending over a 
heap of dollars, which took both hands to lift 
them, the boy ran his knife deep into the 
man's side, who fell mortally wounded. The 
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rush for the dollars thus at the mercy of the 
rest was so great, that Peleg was not minded, 
and he crept away and came on board the 
schooner. We saw that he was bleeding pro- 
fusely, but we asked no questions, and he 
went down the ladder forward. 

" What has that young villain been after ?" 
said Toplift. 

" I presume he has been quarrelling for 
plunder, and considered that he had a greater 
right to his father's money than anybody 
else." 

Among other plunder the people had not 
forgotten to look for liquor, and an hour had 
not passed before three-fourths of the men 
were more or less intoxicated. They had found 
plenty of good clothes, and were strutting 
about with gold-laced waistcoats and embroi- 
dered coats over their dirty frocks. The up- 
roar increased every minute, when Toplift, 
who had been looking out with the glass, 



LOG OF A PRIVATEER'S-MAN. 295 

exclaimed, " There she is, by all that's 
sacred ! " 

I caught the glass out of his hand, and 
found it was the king's ship. She was a large 
flush vessel, apparently of eighteen or twenty 
guns, just opening from the- point, and not 
seven miles from us. We were still becalmed, 
and she was bringing the wind down with her, 
so that to escape appeared impossible. 

'* Now, what shall we do ?" said Captain 
Toplift; "shall we allow her to come down 
upon us and say nothing to the men, or shall 
we point out the danger, and persuade them 
to come on board and prepare?" 

"You must do as you please," replied I, 
"I am indifferent which. It will be dark in 
another hour, and she will not be down by 
that time. I would rather avoid fighting, and 
get away from the schooner quietly if I could, 
but that I fear is impossible now." 

" Well, I must go on board of the brig and 
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let them know, for if they find it out them- 
selves, they will throw us overboard." 

Captain Toplift then went on board of the 
brig, and calling to the men who were still 
sober, told them that there was a king's ship 
coming down upon them not seven miles o£P. 
This had the eflPect of putting an end to the 
confusion and noise of a great portion of the 
men, who hastened on board of the schooner, 
but others, who were intoxicated, were with 
difficulty persuaded to return. 

At last they were all got on board, and the 
schooner, clear from the brig, was made ready 
for action; but Toplift was obliged to make 
some alteration in the stationing of the men, 
as those who were to hand up the powder 
were all of them tipsy. By the time that the 
schooner was ready, and the breeze had come 
down to her, the corvette was not more than 
three miles from us; but it was quite dark, 
for there is no twilight in those parts. We 
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consulted what course we should take to avoid 
her, if possible, and agreed that we would stand 
in shore and pass her if we possibly could. 
We knew that, if seen, we were then certain to 
be obliged to fight ; but if not seen, we might 
escape. 

We then shifted the helm and bore up across 
her bows, but we had not steered in this direc- 
tion more than a quarter of an hour, when the 
Transcendant was perceived to be on fire, 
having been fired by the drunken men before 
they left her, and soon afterwards she burst 
out into flames that threw a strong light to a 
great distance, discovering the corvette to us 
at two miles' distance, and of course exposing 
us to the corvette, who immediately altered her 
course for us. We had therefore only to fight, 
and the crew, being most of them in liquor, 
declared that they would fight till the schooner 
sunk under them. In a quarter of an hour, 
the corvette being close to us, and standing 
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stem on^ we opened our fire^ raking her masts 
and yards, and then I went down below. I had 
changed my clothes for the duck trousers and 
shirt which I had swum on board in, and I now 
remained quietly in the cabin. A few minutes 
afterwards the corvette opened her fire, and 
the shot did great execution. The cries of the 
wounded and the shouts of the tipsy men were 
mingled together, but the crew of the schooner 
fired with great rapidity, and sustained the 
unequal conflict most gallantly. 

After a time some men darted down into 
the cabin. I was then at the door which led 
to the magazine passage, and busied myself 
handing up the powder, as it secured me from 
observation, and it was supposed that I was 
one of the crew sent down for that duty. 

The men roared out, "Where is the cap- 
tain ? We want him to fight the ship. Top- 
lift is an old fool, and don't know what he is 
about." 
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I made no reply, but with my back to- 
wards them continued to hand up the powder, 
and, having changed my dress, they did not 
recognize me, so they rushed upon deck again. 

The corvette was now alongside of the 
schooner, pouring in her broadsides with fatal 
execution, the shot passing in every direction 
through her, so that there was as much danger 
below as on deck, and it was evident that the 
schooner could not oppose them much longer. 
Still they continued to fire with great resolu- 
tion, being now sobered into more steadiness 
than at first. But by this time more than 
half the men were killed and wounded, and 
our guns were encumbered with the wreck and 
bodies. I heard them, at the very time that 
a crashing broadside was poured in by the 
corvette, cry out, " Avast firing for a moment 
and clear the decks,*' 

They did so, and having thrown the bodies 
overboard and cut away the spars and rigging 
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which had fallen^ so as to enable them to 
work their guns, during which time three 
broadsides were poured in, they remanned 
their guns, and fought with as much spirit as 
before. I could not help admiring the courage 
of the scoundrels, for nothing could exceed it ; 
but resistance was useless, further than they 
preferred dying at their guns to being hanged 
on the gibbet. 

But the shouts of the pirates and the reports 
of the guns gradually decreased. The men 
were swept away by the enemy's fire, and the 
guns were one by one disabled. The schooner's 
sides were torn out, and the water poured in 
below so fast that it was rising to the maga- 
zine. I heard a cry of boarders, and the 
striking of the two vessels together, and then 
there was a rush down below, when a man 
came aft to the magazine passage. It was the 
fellow whom I had struck down on the quarter- 
deck and had put into irons. 
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" Come along/' said he, to the others ; 
" we'll send the corvette and ourselves all to 
the devil together. Out of the way there." 

" Stand back/' said I. 

" Stand back/' replied he, pointing his pistol 
down to the magazine. 

I threw up his arm, and the pistol went off, 
striking the beams above. 

" Blast you," cried he, " whoever you are ; 
but IVe another," and he attempted to draw it 
out of his belt, but before he could effect it I 
blew out his brains with the pistol which I had 
ready cocked in my hand. 

His companions started back, and I pointed 
my second pistol at them, saying, " The man 
who comes forward this way dies " 

As I said this the crew of the corvette, who 
had cleared the decks, charged down below, 
and the pirates ran away and secreted them- 
selves. Perceiving them coming forward, I 
said to them, " Put a guard over the maga- 
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zine; they have attempted to blow up the vessel 
already." 

" Who are you ? " said an officer. 

** A prisoner," replied I. 

"Well, then, lead him on deck, and stay 
here, two of you; shut down the magazine 
scuttle and keep guard." 

" Thank Heaven," thought I, " that this 
aflPair is over," as a seaman led me by the 
collar on deck, and handed me to others, who 
took me on board of the corvette. 

We^Vere all put down below that remained 
out of the schooner's crew, about eighteen or 
nineteen, not more, and I was glad to find 
Captain Toplift, although badly wounded with 
a splinter, was among the number. We re- 
mained there huddled together with a guard 
of ten men over us for more than an hour, 
when we heard, from the conversation on 
deck, that the schooner had sunk. After that 
the guns of the corvette were secured^ and the 
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men had an allowance of liquor served out to 
them, the watch was called, and all was quiet 
during the remainder of that night. For some 
time I was in a state of excitement from the 
events of the last twenty-four hours crowding 
so rapidly, but by degrees I became calm, I 
asked one of the guard who was the captain of 
the corvette. 

"What's that to you, you gallows-bird?" 
replied he. 

" A civil question might receive a civil 
reply," answered I. 

** So it might with any one else; but if you 
don't want the hilt of my cutlass down your 
throat, you will hold your tongue." 

But I did not require to repeat the question, 
as I heard one of the officers on deck say, 
" It's Captain Musgrave's orders/' 

This satisfied me, and I lay down with the 
rest of the prisoners, waiting for daybreak, 
when I trusted my troubles would soon be 
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over. They were all sound asleep. Strange 
that men who knew that they would be hanged 
in a few days, if not the next morning, should 
sleep so sound — but so it was — while I, who 
had every reason to believe that my sufferings 
were over, could not sleep one wink. I was, 
however, fully satisfied with my own castle- 
buildings during the night, and more satisfied 
when it was again broad daylight. After the 
men had had their breakfast, an order came 
down for all the prisoners to be brought on 
deck. We were led up under guard, and made 
to stand all in a row. I looked round for my 
brother, but he was not on deck. It was the 
first lieutenant who was there, with several 
other officers, and the clerk, with pen and ink, 
to take down the names of the prisoners. 

" Who was the captain of this vessel ? " said 
the first lieutenant. 

"I was. Sir," replied Toplift; "but much 
against my will." 
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" Oh, of course; every man was on board of 
her agaiitst his will. What is your name? 
Put him down, Mr. Pearson. Any other 
officers alive?" 

" No, Sir,'' replied Toplift. 

The name* of every man was then asked and 
put down, and it so happened that I was the 
last; for, anxious to see my brother, I had 
walked up the foremost, and they had com- 
menced their interrogation at the other end of 
the line. 

" What is your name ?" 

" I do not belong to the schooner," re- 
plied I. 

" Of course not ; you dropped on board her 
from the clouds/' 

" No, Sir, I did not ; I swam on board of 
her to save my life." 

" Then you went out of the frying-pan into 
the fire, I reckon, my good fellow, for your life 
is forfeited now." 

VOL. II. X 
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" I rather thiak not, Sir," replied I. " On 
the contrary, I feel it is quite safe/' 

" Give us none of your jaw, my good fellow, 
but give us your name/' 

"Certaiflly, Sir, if you require it. My 
name is Alexander Musgraye, Sir," replied I ; 
" I am the elder brother of your captain, 
Philip Musgrave, and I will thank you to 
go into his cabin and inform him that I am 
here/' 

The first lieutenant and officers started back 
in astonishment, and so did Captain Toplift 
and the pirates. The first lieutenant hardly 
knew whether to consider it as a pretence on 
my part or not, and was undecided how to act, 
when Captain Toplift said, " I do not know 
whether the gentleman is as he says, but this 
is certain, and all the men can prove it as well 
as myself, that he did swim on board, as he 
said, to escape from the Indians, and that he 
has never joined the crew. They offered to 
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make him captain in my steady and he posi- 
tively refused it." 

"Yes/* said all the pirates; "that's true 
enough." 

''Well, Sir," replied the first lieutenant, 
" I will certainly carry your message." 

" To make all certain," replied I, " I will 
write my name on a slip of paper for you to 
take in to the captain. He knows my sig- 
nature." 

I did so, and the first lieutenant took the 
paper, and went into the cabin. In a minute 
he returned, and requested me to follow him. 
I did so, and in another minute I was in the 
arms of my brother. For some time we neither 
of us could speak. At last Philip said, " That 
you are alive and well, let me thank Heaven. 
I have considered you as dead, and so have 
others ; and to find you on board of a pirate — 
on board of a vessel which I have been riddling 
with shot, any one of which might have caused 
x2 
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your death. Thank God I was ignorant that 
you were on board, or I never could have done 
my duty. I will not ask how you came on 
board of this vessel, for that must be the end 
of your narrative, which I must have from the 
time that you first left Rio, and afterwards in 
detail the whole from the time that you left 
the Coast." 

" Then they received my letters from Rio ?'* 

" Yes, after imagining you were dead, they 
were rejoiced by those letters ,• but I will not 
anticipate my story, nor will I now ask for 
yours; it is suflSicient at present that you are 
alive, my dear Alexander, and once more in 
my arms." 

" Let me ask one question," replied I. 

" I know what it will be. She was in good 
health, but suffering much in mind from having 
no account of you. Her father and others 
have reasoned with her, and painted the im- 
possibility of your being in existence, as the 
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xebeque you sailed in had never been heard of. 
She still adheres to the opinion that you are 
alive, and will not abandon the hope of seeing 
you again; but hope deferred has paled her 
cheek even more pale than it usually is, and 
she evidently suffers much, for her life is 
wrapped in yours. Now having told you this, 
you must come into my state-room, and allow 
me to enable you to appear as my brother 
ought to do. I do not think that there is any 
difference in our size now, although there was 
when we last parted." 

'^ Many thanks, Philip, but before I adonize 
my outward man I should wish to satisfy my in- 
ward cravings ; and, to tell you the truth, I'm 
so hungry from not having broken my fast for 
nearly twenty-four hours, that if you could 
order something to eat while you are looking 
out the clothes, I should feel in no small degree 
grateful." 

Philip rang the bell and ordered the steward 
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to bring something to eat and drink| and after 
eating I occupied a quarter of an hour more in 
getting rid of the pirate smoke and dirt, and 
putting on one of his uniformS| for he had no 
other clothes on board, when I came out, 
looking not at all like a pirate. 

'* Now, then," said Philip, " before we have 
our tite-ct-tite, come out with me, and let me 
introduce you to the officers as my brother/' 

I went out with him, and was formally 
introduced. The first lieutenant apologized 
for his rough speech, but I told him that there 
was no occasion for any apology, as I had no 
doubt that I looked very much like a pirate at 
the time. 

'^ More than you do now, Sir, at all events," 
replied he. 

" By the bye, brother," said I, " there is one 
man among the prisoners who, although com- 
pelled to act as captain by the men, is no 
pirate. His conduct I will explain to you. 
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May I request him to be kindly treated ? His 
name is Toplift — and also two Portuguese^ my 
former companions." 

'* Certainly," replied Philip, '* your word is 
sufficient. Let those persons be released and 
taken care of," said be to the first lieutenant. 
"We will wait for the particulars by-and- 
by." 

I remained on deck about ten minutes, 
and then returned to the cabin with my 
brother. 

''What is this which you have left on my 
dressing-table?'' said Philip, surveying the 
leather bag which contained the diamond. 

"That, Philip," said I, "is a portion of 
my narrative, and eventually may prove a 
very important one. I don't think that I can 
afford to make you a present of it, but I shall 
see. 

" It does not look very valuable," replied 
he. 
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'^ At all eyentSi do me the iavoor * to lock it 
up carefully," replied I. 

''Well, if you are in earnest I -will,'' he said, 
and having put it in a drawer and locked it 
up, he said, '' Now, Alexander, let -me hare 
your history." 

I commenced, and told him all that the 
reader is now acquainted with. Dinner broke 
off' my narrative, and as soon as -it was over 
I resumed it. When I had finished, 'he ex- 
pressed his astonishment, and asked many 
questions. Among others he said, ''And 
that little wretch Peleg, the caj^in of the 
Transoendant's son, is^he on board V 

"I have not seen 'him,*' replied I, "and 
therefore presume that he was ndt able to 
move, and went down in the schooner." 
Which was the case. 

" You have indeed told me a strange tale,** 
said Philip, " and you have had some extra- 
ordinary escapes. You must have a charmed 
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life, and you appear to have been preserved to 
prove that Amy's persuasion of your being 
still alive was just and \^ell-founded ; and now 
it is my turn to talk, and yours to listen. 
When I left you as lieutenant of Captain 
Levee's schooner, we very shortly afterwards 
had an action with a Spanish vessel of v(^ry 
superior force, for she mounted thirty guns. 
Having no chance with her, from her superior 
weight of metal, we threw ourselves on her 
bow and boarded. The Spaniards did not 
relish this kind of close fighting, and gave tis 
immediate possession of their deck. Captain 
Levee, when he brought in his pri^e, was ap- 
pointed to a frigate of thirty^ix guns, and I 
followed him as his first Ueutenant. We had 
another combat "with a vessel of equal force, 
in which we were the victors, and I was sefnt 
in the prize. Captain Levee wrote very kindly 
in my behalf, and I was made a captain, and 
given the command of a small brig. But let 
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me first finish with Captain Levee. He cap- 
tured a galleon, which gave him a large for- 
tune, and he then gave up the command of 
his ship, and went on shore, telling me in a 
letter that he had hitherto squandered away 
all his money, but now that he had got so 
much, he intended to keep it He had done 
80, for he has purchased a large landed pro- 
perty, is married, and I believe, is very 
happy." 

"He deserves it," replied I; "and long 
may he be so." 

" Well, to continue. I was sent out on this 
station, and having information that the vessel 
which you are now on board of was at anchor 
in a bay close to the Havannah, I ran in and 
reconnoitred. She hoisted Spanish colours, 
and I did the same. It fell calm, and I lay' 
about four miles outside. I was mistaken for 
another Spanish vessel, and the captain of this 
vessel, or, to speak correctly, the SpanSsh c^p- 
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tain of the Spanish brig, came out to see me^ 
and did not discover his mistake till he was 
on board. I detained him and his boat's crew. 
It continued calm till the evening, when the 
breeze sprung up, and I put the head of the 
brig right for the bay, as if I were going in 
to anchor. The breeze being light, it was 
daric before I got in and alongside this vessel. 
They were completely surprised, for they ima- 
gined that their captain was dining with his 
old friend, and having no idea that we were 
any thing but Spanish, had not the least pre- 
paration for resistance. We had possession of 
her decks before they could seize their arms, 
and I brought her out without any one know- 
ing that she had been captured. On my 
arrival, the admiral gave me the command of 
her, which I have held for nine months ; but 
she is very defective, and I was ordered home, 
and should have sailed, had it not been that 
that scoundrel, the captain of the Transcendant, 



316 EXTRACTS FROM THE 

gave me the information which induced me to 
come round to the back of the island. Little 
did I think what happiness awaited me. So 
much for myself. Do not think me an ^otist 
for speaking of myself^ I am only clearing 
away the less important information to arrire 
at that which most interests you. The Amy 
arrived safe with her valuable cargo. The 
captain reported that he had remained at the 
rendezvous until blown off by a sort of hurri- 
cane^ and that finding himself a long way (0, 
he considered, when the gale had ceased, that 
he was not justified in remaining with so valu- 
able a cargo, but was bound to make the best 
of his way io Liverpool. He was right, and 
his conduct was approved of by Mr. Trevan- 
nion, who looked for your arrival every hour. 
At last a week passed away and you did not 
make your appearance, and great alarm was 
. entertained for your safety. The weeks grew 
into months, and it was supposed that you 
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had been upset in the same hurricane which 
had driven the Amy so far off from her ren- 
dezvous. The poor girl, Whyna, was, as you 
may suppose, kindly received by Mr. Trevan- 
nion and his daughter, and soon gained their 
affection ; but she pined for your return, and 
when she was told that you were dead she 
never recovered it. The climate certainly did 
not agree with her, and she contracted a very 
bad cough during the winter, but I believe 
from my heart that it was your loss which 
affected her the most severely. After she had 
been about eighteen months in England, she 
fell into a consumption and died.*^ 

" Poor Whyna !" said I, with a sigh. 

"Alexander," said Philip, ** perhaps it was 
all for the best, for that poor girl loved you 
sincerely, and supposing that she was now 
still alive and living with Miss Trevannion, 
and on your return your marriage should 
(which of course, unless Heaven decrees other- 
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v/ise, it will) take place^ that poor creahnre 
would have been very unhappy ; and although 
the idea of her being a rival to Miss Trevan- 
nion is something which may appear absurd to 
US| yet she had the same feelings^ and must 
have endured the same pangs as any other 
womauy let her colour be what it may. I 
thinky therefore^ that her removal was a bless- 
ing and a happy dispensation. I saw Mr. 
Trevannion and his daughter but once pre- 
vious to their receiving your letters from Rio 
acquainting them with your misfortunes and 
happy deliverance from slavery. They were 
both very dejected, and Mr. Trevannion talked 
of retiring from business, and living upon his 
property near Liverpool. As I corresponded 
regularly with Amy, I learnt that he had done 
so, and had just wound up his affairs when 
your letters arrived from Rio with an order on 
the Portuguese Exchequer for a considerable 
sum. I hardly need say that the joy occa- 
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sioned by this intelligence was great. Amy 
recovered her good looks, and her father 
bitterly lamented his having retired from busi- 
ness, as he had wished to have made the whole 
over to you. The money you remitted from 
Rio he considered as your own, and he also 
set apart your share of the business from the 
time that you were admitted as a partner. 
He was not aware that you could carry a 
diamond of such immense value about your 
person, exposed to the view of every one; 
among Indians, settlers, and pirates. That my 
delight was equal to theirs you will, I am 
sure, give me credit to believe ; and although 
I was obliged to sail for the West Indies, 
every day I anticipated receiving a letter in- 
forming me of your arrival in England. Judge 
then my distress at first receiving letters stating 
that you had not "been heard of for three 
months after your leaving Rio, and expres- 
sions of fear that some accident had happened. 
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and then month after month many more and 
more desponding letters, in which Mr. Trevan- 
nion plainly stated that the xebeque must 
have foundered; and only Amy clinging to 
the hope that you were still alive. I acknow- 
ledge that I considered you dead, and you 
may therefore imagine my surprise and delight 
when your signature on the slip of paper 
proved that you were not only in existence, 
but on board of the same vessel with me." 

Such was the narrative of my brother 
Philip in return for mine, and it was late 
at night when we parted. Oh ! how sin- 
cerely did I pray that night, thanking Heaven 
for all its mercies, and entreating that the 
cup might not be again dashed from my lips. 
When I arose the next morning I found that 
Philip was on deck, and I followed him. 

" We shall soon be in Port Royal with this 
wind," said he, " and I hope to find the 
admiral still there." 



LOG OF A PRIVATEER'S-MAN. 321 

I had some conversation with the officers^ 
and then went below to see Toplift. He was 
in his hampocki for he had much fever and 
su£Pered from his wound, but the surgeon said 
that he would do weH. 

" Toplift/' said I, " you must keep your 
mind at ease, for my brother has promised me 
that you shall not be tried with the others, 
and has no doubt that when he explains the 
whole to the admiral you will be thanked for 
your service." 

"Thanked!" said Toplift, "if I am not 
hanged, I shall be fortunate enough." 

" No fear of that," replied I, " so keep your 
mind easy and get well as fast as you can." 

" Well then, Sir, you have saved my life, 
at all events, for had you not come on board, 
no one would have ever spoken for me, or 
believed that I was not a pirate in heart like 
all the others, except the two Portuguese." 

"If necessary, they will be evidence in your 

VOL. I/. Y 
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favour, but I do not think any evidence will be 
required except mine, and that will be suffi- 
cient with the admiral. I promised you that 
you should never want the means of getting 
your livelihood, and I repeat that promise 
now." 

" Thank you, Sir," replied he, and I then 
left him and went up to the cabin to break- 
fast. 

The following day we were at anchor at 
Port Royal; my brother reported what had 
occurred, and the admiral sent for all the 
pirate prisoners except Toplift, whose case 
was so fully represented by me and my 
brother, that he was permitted to go at large, 
and to take a passage home to England free 
of expense if he wished it. It is hardly ne- 
cessary to say that Toplift accepted this offer, 
and remained in the vessel with me. The 
two Portuguese were also liberated. Three 
days after our arrival we sailed for England, 
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and after a quick run of between five and 
six weeks, we anchored at Spithead. My 
brother could not leave his ship, and I there- 
fore requested him to write to Liverpool 
stating that he had intelligence of me, and 
that I was alive; that I had been wrecked 
and had fallen into the hands of the Indians 
near the English settlements in Virginia, and 
that I had escaped and was, he believed, at 
James Town. 

I considered it wise to make a communi- 
cation like this at first, as too sudden an 
announcement might be dangerous to one in 
so weak a state of health as Philip stated 
my Amy to be from the letter he had re- 
ceived from her father. I remained with him 
at Portsmouth until the reply came. Mr. 
Trevannion wrote and told Philip that his 
communication had, as it were, raised his 
daughter from the grave — as she had fallen 
into a state of profound melancholy, which 
y2 
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nothing could remove — that he had very cap- 
tiously introduced the subject^ and by degrees 
told her what was reported, and eventually 
when he found that she was more composed, 
that he had put Philip's letter into her hand. 

He concluded that he trusted that I would 
arrive, and soon, for if any accident was now 
to happen to me it would be the death of his 
daughter, who had not strength enough left to 
bear another reverse. At my request Philip 
then wrote that he had received a letter from 
a brother officer stating that I was Well and 
safe on board, and that they would be in 
England a few days after the receipt of the 
letter. 

Leaving directions to Philip how to proceed, 
I now went off to London, and having fitted 
myself out with every requisite of dress and 
toilet, I called upon a celebrated Jew diamond 
merchant and shewed him my diamond, re- 
questing that he would weigh it and then esti- 
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mate its value. He was much astonished at 
the sight of such a stone^ as well he might 
be, and after weighing it and examining it^ 
he pronounced it worth £47,000^ provided a 
purchaser could be found for an article of such 
value. 

I told him that I was not a merchant^ and 
could not be travelUng about to shew the 
diamond to crowned heads,, but if he would 
give me a liberal price for it, I would abate 
a great deal, that he might dispose of it to 
his own advantage. He requested that he 
might call upon me with two of his friends, 
that they might see the diamond and consult 
with him; and then he would give me an 
answer. We fixed the time for twelve o'clock 
on the following day, and I took my leave. 

The next day he called at the time ap- 
pointed, accompanied by two gentlemen of 
his own persuasion. They weighed the stone 
again very carefully, examined it by the light 
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of a powerful lamp to ascertain its water^ and 
to see if there were any flaws in it, calculated 
the reduction of weight which would take 
place in cutting it, and, after a consultation, 
I was offered £38,000. I considered this an 
offer that I ought not to refuse, ahd I closed 
with them. The next day the affair was 
settled. I received money and bills on 
government to the amount, and wrote to 
Philip telling him what had taken place. 
Strange that from two slaves in the mines 
I should have received such valuable legacies; 
from poor Ingram a diamond worth so much 
money, and from the other Englishman a 
tattered Bible which made me a sincere 
Christian — a legacy in comparison of which 
the diamond was as dross. 

Philip replied to my letter congratulating 
me on the sale of the diamond, and informing 
me that to his letter he had received a reply 
containing s6 satisfactory an account of Amy's 
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restored health, that he had written to tell 
them that I had arrived safe in England, and 
would be very soon with them. He re- 
commended my going immediately, as the 
anxiety and suspense would be very injurious 
to Amy's health. I therefore made every 
arrangement for my departure, purchased 
horses, and procured four stout serving men, 
well armed, to accompany me, and wrote a 
letter, which I sent by an express courier, 
stating the exact day which I expected to 
arrive at Mr. Trevannion's country seat. 

I waited in London two days to wind up 
all my affairs, and to give time for the express 
to arrive before me, as I intended to travel 
very fast. My stay in London was the oc- 
casion of an important discovery. I was at 
the coffee-house at St. Paul's, and was talk- 
ing with one of Captain Levee's oflScers, with 
whom I had picked up an acquaintance, when 
on his calling me by the name of Musgrave, 
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a pinched-up sort of looking personage, in 
a black suit, who was standing at the bay- 
window, turned round, and coming up to me 
said, '^ Sir, as a stranger I must apologize, 
but hearing your friend call you by the name 
of Musgrave, may I venture to ask if you 
are any relative to Sir Richard Musgrave, 
Baronet, who lived in Cumberland ?^ 

** Lived, did you say, Sir? Is he then 
dead?" 

'^ Yes, Sir ; he has been dead these last 
seven months, and we are looking out for his 
heir and cannot find him." 

" I knew the family very well," replied I, 
'^ for I am connected with it. His eldest 
son, Richard, of course, must be his heir, as 
all the estates are entailed." 

'^ His eldest son, Richard, Sir, is dead. 
We have authenticated documents to prove 
that ; and, moreover, his second son, Charles, 
is also dead. He came home very ill and 
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died, not at his father's house, but at the 
house of one of his tenants on the estate. It 
is his third son, Alexander Musgrave, whom 
we seek, and seek in vain. He is now the 
heir to the baronetcy and estates, but we 
have lost all clue to him. We understand 
that a Captain Philip Musgrave is just arrived 
from the West Indies. He is, we presume, 
the fourth son. But until we can find out 
what has become of Alexander Musgrave, and 
whether he is dead or alive, we cannot act. 
I have written this day to Captain Musgrave, 
requesting any information he can give, but 
have received no answer. I presume. Sir, 
it is useless to inquire of you?" 

" Not exactly. Sir, for I am the Alexander 
Musgrave you seek.", 

'^ Indeed, Sir, but what proof have you 
of your identity to offer to us." 

" The evidence of my brother. Captain 
Philip Musgrave, in whose ship I have just 
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arrived from the West Indies; that his answer 
to your letter will be satisfactory enough^ I 
have no doubt. Here is a letter from him to 
me, in which you see he addresses me ' my 
dear Alexander/ and concludes with ' your 
affectionate brother, Philip Musgrave/ " 

" This is indeed, satisfactory, Sir," replied 
the gentleman, " and I have only to receive 
an answer from your brother to make all right 
and clear. Allow me. Sir, to congratulate 
you upon your accession to the title and pro- 
perty. I presume you will have no objection, 
as soon as the necessary proofs are obtained, 
to accompany me down to Cumberland, where 
I doubt not you will be recognized by many." 

" Of that. Sir, I have not the slightest 
doubt," replied I, " but I cannot go down 
with you to Cumberland at present. I leave 
London for Liverpool the day after to-morrow 
on important business, and cannot disappoint 
the parties." 
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" Well, Sir, it must indeed be an important 
business which will prevent you from taking 
possession of a title and £4,000 per annum,'' 
replied he; "but here is my address, and I 
hope I shall hear from you as soon as possible, 
as I shall remain in town till I can bring the 
heir down with me." 

The man now looked as if he doubted me. 
He could not imagine that I could neglect the 
taking possession of the estate for any other 
business, and it did appear singular, so I said 
to him, " Sir, I have been long out of Eng- 
land, and am affianced to a young lady who 
lives near Liverpool. She has been waiting 
to hear from me for some time, and I have 
sent an express to say that I will be with her 
on such a day. I cannot disappoint her, and, 
I tell you more, that, iVithout I possess her, 
the possession of the title and estates will give 
me very little pleasure.'' 

" Sir," replied he, making a bow, " I honour 
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your sentiments^ and she must be a worthy 
lady who can inspire such feelings. I only 
hope that yotf will not remain too long at 
Liverpool, as London is expensive, and I am 
anxious to return to Cumberland." 

I then wished the gentleman farewell, and 
went home to my lodgings. I had given him 
my address in case he wanted to see me before 
my departure. 

The next day I received a letter from Philip 
inclosing the one written to him by this gen- 
tleman, whose name was Campbell, and who 
was a lawyer. Philip told me what reply he 
had made to him, and congratulated me on 
my accession to the title and estates. Almost 
an hour afterwards Mr. Campbell called upon 
me with Philip's letter, which he declared to 
be highly satisfactory, and sufficient in any 
court of justice. 

" But," said he, " I would wish to ask you 
a few particulars." 
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'^ And I also would wish to make a few in- 
quiries, Mr. Campbell, I have heard your 
name in my youth, although I cannot recollect 
ever having seen you." 

•' I was the confidential adviser of your 
father at one time, Sir,'* replied he, "but 
latterly all intercourse had ceased ; it was not 
until he was on his death-bed, and fully re- 
pented the foolish step which he had taken, 
and the injustice he had been guilty of, that he 
sent for me, much to the annoyance of Lady 
Musgrave, who would have prevented me from 
coming into the house even when I arrived, 
had it not been for the servants, who dis- 
obeyed her." 

" And my sisters. Sir, Janet and Mabel ?" 

" Are both well, and have grown up very 
fine girls. Your father destroyed the deed by 
which Lady Musgrave was to have had a large 
jointure upon the estate, and she is now en- 
tirely dependent upon you for what she may 
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receive. When do you expect to be able to 
come up from Liveq)Ool V* 

" I can hardly say, but of course as soon as 
I can." 

" Well, Sir, my own affairs will require my 
presence in the metropolis for a month. In 
the meantime, although I should have pre- 
ferred to have gone down with you to Fa- 
ristone Hall, and have at once put you in 
possession, yet affairs may remain as they are 
(for every thing is under seal, and Lady Mus- 
grave has been compelled to remove), till it 
suits your convenience. I shall, however, write 
to let them know that you have been found, 
and will soon come down and take posses- 
sion." 

Mr. Campbell then asked me a few ques- 
tions, to which I replied satisfactorily, and 
then for the first time he saluted me with my 
title, saying, " Sir Alexander, I will now take 
my leave." 
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The next morning I set off on my journey, 
and travelled with as much speed as the horses 
would permit. I arrived on the fifth day at Mr. 
Trevannion's seat, about nine miles from Liver- 
pool. As I rode up the avenue of chestnut 
trees, I perceived a female form looking out 
from an upper window, which soon afterwards 
made a precipitate retreat. I alighted, and 
was received at the door in the embrace of 
Mr. Trevannion, who welcomed me with tears, 
and taking me by the hand he led me into an 
apartment where I found my adored Amy, 
who threw herself into my arms and wept as 
if her heart would break ; but her sobs were 
the sobs of joy, and when she did raise her 
head and look at me, it was with eyes beam- 
ing with pleasure, and with smiles upon her 
beautiful lips. I clasped her to my bosom, 
and felt that I was more than repaid for all 
I had suffered, and my heart was throbbing 
with gratitude and love. 
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It was some time before we could suffi- 
ciently compose ourselves to enter into length- 
ened conversation, and then Amy inquired 
what had occurred to me to occasion such a 
lengthened absence. We sat down on a sofa, 
and with Amy on one side of me and her 
father on the other, I entered into my nar- 
rative. 

*' And so you have been married since we 
last heard from you ?" said Amy, smiling, when 
I had finished my history. 

" Yes," replied I, " I have been ; but I hope 
I shall treat my second wife a little better 
than I did my first." 

"I hope so too," replied Amy; "but I 
have great fear that your Virginian mistress 
may come over and claim you.** 

"I do not think that likely. From the 
Indians having followed me to the beach, they 
must have fallen in with her." 

^* And what do you think became of her ?*' 
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"Of course I cannot exactly say; but I 
presume she died gallantly, and fought with 
her axe to the last." 

That evening I had a long conversation 
with Mr. Trevannion. He told me what he 
had done with the money, which he considered 
as mine, and I put into his care the sum I had 
received for the diamond. I then spoke to 
him about our marriage, and requested that it 
might not be postponed. 

" My dear Musgrave," said he, " my daugh- 
ter's happiness so depends upon her union with 
you, that I can only say I am willing that it 
should take place to-morrow. For yourself you 
know that I have the highest esteem, and that 
you must be convinced of when I have con- 
sented to the match without even making 
inquiry as to your fanuly and connections. 
Now, however, is the time that I should wish 
to have some information about them." 

" My dear Sir, if you will only make inqui- 

YOL. II. Z 
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ries, you will find that the family of Musgrave 
is one of the most highly connected in the 
north, and that the head of it is or was' a Sir 
Richard Musgrave, Baronet, of Faristone Hall, 
in Cumberland. I am a near relative of bis, 
as I can satisfactorily prove." 

" That is sufficient," replied Mr. Trevannion. 
^^ I shall leave you to plead your cause with 
Amy to-morrow ; so now, good night." 

The following day I told Amy that, since my 
arrival in England, I had heard of the death 
of my father, and that it was necessary that 
I should go to the north, as family affairs 
required my presence. 

" Are you serious?" replied she. 

" Never more so in my life. My presence 
is absolutely necessary, and I made arrange- 
ments with the legal adviser of our family that 
I would be there in less than a month." 

" It is a long journey," said Mr. Trevannion, 
" and how long do you stay?" 
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"That I cannot possibly say," replied I; 
" but not longer than I can help." 

" I do not think that I shall let you go," 
said Amy; "you are not to be trusted out of 
sight. You are so born for adventure that you 
will not be heard of again for another two 
years." 

"Such is my misfortune, I grant," replied 
I ; " but. Amy, you look pale and thin ; change 
of air would do you much service. Suppose 
you and your father were to come with me. 
Indeed, Mr. Trevannion, I am in earnest. At 
this delightful time of the year nothing would 
prove so beneficial to her health ; and. Amy, 
then, you know, that I shall not be out of your 
sight." 

" I should like the tour very much," replied 
she, "but—" 

" I know what you would say. You do not 
like the idea of travelling with me as Amy 
Trevannion. You are right. Then let me 
z2 
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propose that you travel with me as Amy Mus* 
grave." 

"I second that proposal/' said Mr. Tre- 
vannion. 

^' Consent, Amy, let our marriage be quite 
private. I know you will prefer that it should 
be so, and so will your father. You will then 
travel with me as my wife, and we never shall 
part again." 

Amy did not reply till her father said, 
^'Amy, it is my wish that it should be so. 
Recollect it will be the last time that you have 
to obey your father, so do not annoy me by a 
refusal." 

" I will not, my dear father," replied Amy, 
kissing him. ^'Your last command I obey 
with pleasure. And oh ! if I have sometimes 
been a wilful girl, forgive me every thing at 
this moment." 

*^ My dear child, I have nothing to forgive. 
May God bless you ; and, Mr. Musgrave^*" said 
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he, putting her hand in mine, " if she proves 
as good a wife as she has been a daughter, 
you now receive a treasure," and I felt that the 
old man stated what was true. 

It was arranged that the marriage should 
take place on .that day week, and that it 
should be quite private. There was no parade 
of bridal clothes ; in fact, no one was invited, 
and it was at my request quite a secret 
marriage. A clergyman had been engaged to 
perform the ceremony, and, on the day ap- 
pointed, I received the hand of my Amy in 
the drawing-room, and in the presence only 
of Humphrey and two other confidential ser- 
vants. 

After the ceremony was over, the clergyman 
requested me to come with him into the ad- 
joining room, and said, "it was necessary 
that he should give a certificate of the mar- 
riage, which must be inserted in the parish 
register. He had called me aside for that 
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purpose, that I might give him my exact 
name, profession, &c. 

'^ My name is Alexander Musgrave, as you 
have heard when you married us." 

'^ Yes, I know that, but I must be particu- 
lar. Have you no other name ? Is that the 
name that you have been and will be in future 
known by?" 

" Not exactly," replied I ; " I have been 
known by that name, but in future shall not 
be." 

'' Then what am I to say?" 

" You must say. Sir Alexander Musgrave, 
Baronet, of Faristone Hall, Cumberland." 

" Good," said he, " that is what I required; 
and the lady your wife, has she any other 
name but Amy?" 

" None, I believe." 

The clergyman then wrote out the marriage 
certificate, and signed it, taking a copy for re- 
gistry, and we returned into the drawing-room^ 
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" Here is the certificate of marriage, Ma- 
dam/' said he ; " it ought to be in the care 
of the lady, and therefore, my lady, I hand 
it over to you." 

" My lady is much obliged to you for your 
kindness," replied Amy, for she thought that 
the clergyman was only facetious. 

She held the certificate in her hand folded 
as it had been given her for some time. At 
last curiosity, or, perhaps, having nothing else 
to do, induced her to open it and read it. 
I was at this time talking with the clergyman, 
and presenting him with a handsome douceur 
for his trouble ; but perceiving her to open the 
certificate, I watched her countenance. She 
read and started. I turned away as if not 
observing her. She then went up to her 
father and desired him to read it. 

The old gentleman took out his glasses, 
and it was amusing to see the way in which 
he looked at his daughter with his spectacles 
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falling off his nose. He then came up^ and 
pointing to the certificate said, " Pray how 
am I in future to address my daughter ? " 

" As Amy, I trust. Sir, unless you wish to 
scold her, and then you must call her Lady 
Musgrave. I am, my dear Sir, as the certificate 
states, Sir Alexander M usgrave, of Faristone, 
with a handsome property descended to me. 
I did not know it till I arrived in London, and 
if I concealed it from you till now, it. was only 
that my Amy should have the satisfaction of 
proving to me that she wedded me in pare 
disinterestedness of affection." 

" It was very, very kind of you, Alexander, 
to do as you have done, and I thank you 
sincerely for it." 

" And now, my dear Amy, you understand 
why I wished you to come with me to Cum- 
berland, that you may take possession of your 
future abode, and assume that position in 
society which you will so much grace. I 
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trust, Sir," continued I, " that you will not 
part from us, and that one roof will always 
cover us, as long as Heaven thinks fit to spare 
our lives." 

"May God bless you both," replied Mr. 
Trevannion, "I cannot part with you, and 
must follow." 

About half an hour after this, I requested 
Amy and Mr. Trevannion to sit by me, as 
I had now another narrative to give them, 
which was an explanation why and how it was 
that they found me in the position that they 
had done ; in short, what were the causes that 
induced me, and afterwards my brother Philip, 
to quit our parental roof, and to come to the 
resolution of fighting our own way in the 
world. It was as follows : 

" Sir Richard Musgrave, my father, married 
a young lady of high connection, a Miss Ara- 
bella Johnson, and with her lived, I have every 
reason to believe, a very hapj^ life for nearly 
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twenty-five years, when it pleased God to 
summon her away. I have a good recollection 
of my mother; for although I lived with my 
brother at a private tutor's, about six miles 
offy I was continually at home, and she did 
not die till I was nearly sixteen ; and I can 
only say, that a more elegant, amiable, and 
truly virtuous woman, as I believe, never ex- 
isted. By this marriage my father had four 
sons and two daughters ; Richard, the eldest ; 
Charles, the second; myself, the third; and 
Philip, the fourth ; and my sisters, who came 
last, were named Janet and Mabel. At the 
time of my mother's death, my eldest brother 
was serving with the army, which he had 
entered from a love of the profession, although, 
as heir to the baronetcy and estates, which are 
a clear 4,.000Z. per annum, he of course had 
no occasion for a profession. My second 
brother, Charles, being of an adventurous 
turn, had gone out to the East Indies in a 
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high position, as servant to the Company. I 
was still at home, as well as Philip, who is 
four years my junior, and my sisters were of 
course at home. I pass over my regrets at 
my mother's death, and will now speak more 
of my father. He was a good-tempered, weak 
man, easily led, and although, during my 
mother's lifetime, he was so well led that it 
was of little consequence, the case proved very 
different at her death. For a year my father 
remained quiet in the house, content with 
superintending his improvements on his pro- 
perty, and he had lately become infirm, and 
had given up the hounds and rural sports in 
general. The dairy was one of his principal 
hobbies; and it so happened that a young 
girl, the daughter of a labourer, was one of 
the females employed in- that part of the 
establishment. She was certainly remarkably 
good-looking; her features were very small, 
eitA she did not shew that robust frame which 
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people in- her class of life generally do. She 
was about seventeen years old, slight in figure, 
and certainly a person that you would not 
pass without making some commendatory re- 
mark upon her good looks and modest appear- 
ance. She was not, however, what she ap- 
peared; she was beyond measure cunning 
and astute, and, as it proved, inordinately 
ambitious. My father, who was naturally of 
an amorous disposition, was attracted by her, 
and very soon was constantly in the dairy, 
and his attentions were so marked, that the 
other servants used to call her * my lady.' A 
few months after my father had shewn a pre- 
ference for this girl, he was seized with his 
first attack of gout. It did not last him long, 
and in six weeks he was about again, and 
resumed his attentions to her. Philip and I, 
who were at our tutor's, when we came home, 
heard from others what was going on, and 
very foolishly played the girl many tricks. 
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and annoyed her as much as we could. After 
we returned^ my father had another fit of the 
gout^ and when he was confined to his room^ 
he desired this girl to be sent for to attend 
upon him. I cannot say what took place, but 
this is certain, that my father's unfortunate 
passion became so great, and I presume the 
girl's ambition rose in proportion, that about 
six months afterwards, this daughter of a 
menial was raised to the dignity of Lady Mus- 
grave — she being at that time about eighteen, 
and my father verging on seventy. 

" When this ill-assorted and disgraceful con- 
nection was known, the gentry and aristocracy 
of the county refused any longer to visit my 
father, and all communication was broken off. 
In a short time the ascendency which this 
artful girl gained over the old man was most 
wonderful. He lived but in her sight, and 
knew no will but hers. Her father and family 
were removed to a good house in the neigh- 
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bourhood; and gave themselves all the airs of 
gentlepeople. The good old steward was dis* 
missed, and her father established in his room, 
although the man could not read or write, and 
was wholly unfit for the office. The expense 
which she launched out into, by his permission, 
was excessive. New liveries, new coaches, 
diamonds, and dresses fit for the court— in^ 
deed, every kind of luxury that could be con- 
ceived, and much greater than my father could 
afford. She now shewed herself in her true 
colours; vindictive and tyrannical to excess, 
she dismissed all the old servants, and op- 
pressed all those to whom she owed a grudge; 
yet my poor father could see nothing but per- 
fection in her. It was not till four months 
after the marriage that Philip and I came 
home, and our new step-mother had not for- 
gotten our treatment of her. She treated us 
with great harshness, refused our taking meals 
at my father's table, and ordered us the 
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coarsest fare; and when we complained to my 
father, denied every thing that we said. As 
we found that we could not induce our father 
to listen' to us or to believe us, we tried all 
we, could, and retaliated and annoyed her as 
much, if not more, than she annoyed us, by 
talking of her mean origin and her former 
occupation ; we defied her, and, in so doing, we 
ruined ourselves ; for, after a useless struggle 
on my father's part, he gave way to her im- 
perious commands, and sending for me, told 
me that I had become such a reprobate that 
I was no longer a son of his. He threw me a 
purse, telling me that it was all I might ex- 
pect from him, and that I was instantly to 
leave the house, and never shew my face in 
it any more. I replied, with more spirit than 
respect, that it was high time that the son of 
a gentleman and lady should leave the house, 
when such low-born creatures were installed 
in it as the mistress. My father, in^ rage> 
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flung his crutch at my head, and I left the 
room. 

^^ As I went out I met her in the passage ; 
she had evidently been listening to what had 
passed, and she was full of exultation. 

" ' It is your turn now, you she-devil,' said 
I, in my rage ; * but wait till my father dies. 
You shall go a-milking again.' 

" I do not mean to defend my conduct, but 
I was then not seventeen, and that must be 
my excuse. I little thought, when I said so, 
that it would be from my hands that she would 
have to receive bounty, but so it is, as Mr. 
Campbell informs me that my father destroyed^ 
previous to his death, the papers which he had 
signed to secure her a large jointure on the 
estate. I set off with my wardrobe and the 
purse of twenty guineas, which my father bad 
given me, and having a desire to see the world, 
I went on board of a merchant vessel. Six 
months afterwards, when we were at Liverpool, 
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I went on board of a privateer. The remainder 
of my history you are already acquainted with. 
^' As soon as she had wreaked her vengeance 
upon me, my brother Philip was the next ; but 
he was too young at that time to be turned 
adrift, so she put it off till the time should 
come, irritating and weaning my father from 
him by every means in her power. Three 
years afterwards, she succeeded in having him 
dismissed, also, and you know how I found 
him out. All these circumstances were very 
well known in the neighbourhood and to our 
own relations ; and one only, my aunt, called 
upon my father, and, after a long conversation, 
my father consented that my sisters should 
go away, and remain under her charge. My 
step-mother's violent temper, her exactions, 
her imperious conduct, which was now shewn 
even towards him, with what my aunt had 
advanced, had to a certain extent opened my 
father's eyes. He perceived that she had no 
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other view but her own aggrandizementi and 
that she cared little for him. Her repeated 
attempts, however, to make him sign in her 
favour, in case of his death, were successful, 
and it was not till after her conduct had 
alienated him from her, and he deplored the 
loss of his children, that he committed the 
deed to the flames. About three years after I 
had quitted the house, my eldest brother, who 
had information of all that had passed, and 
who remained in the army because he declared 
that he never would go home till after his 
father's death, was killed by a cannon-ball; 
and my second brother died of a fever about 
a year ago, when resident at the court of a 
native prince. I had heard nothing of these 
deaths, or of my father's, until my arrival in 
London ; of course, I was most anxious to go 
down to Cumberland, if it were only to ijiado 
the wickedness which this woman had done, 
and to make amends to those whom she had 
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SO cruelly treated. I do not feel any spirit 
of revenge, but I feel that justice demands it 
of me." 

" And I shall go with you with pleasure, to 
help you in your good work/' said Amy, 
" and also because I want to see how she will 
now behave to one whom she has so perse- 
cuted, and who has become the arbiter of her 
fate." 

"Well, Amy, I will not trust myself on 
this question. You shall be the arbitress of 
her fate, and what you decide shall be irre- 
vocable." 

" I fully appreciate the compliment you pay 
me," said she, " but I prefer that it should be 
decided in council, and we will call in my 
father to our assistance." 

A fortnight after our marriage, we set off for 
London, in a coach with six handsome black 
horses, and eight armed servants in liveries on 
2a2 
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horseback. We arrived safely on the seventh 
day, and there we reposed for a time previous 
to setting out for Cumberland. My aunt was 
in London and attending the court, which I 
was not aware of, and with her were my two 
sisters, Janet anci Mabel, whom I had not seen 
for years, and who warmly embraced me, pro- 
mising that they would soon come down and 
take up their abode at the hall. They ex- 
pressed their admiration of Amy, but, in so 
doing, they only followed the general opinion, 
for it was impossible to see and not admire 
her elegance and beauty. My aunt shewed 
us every attention, and we were presented to 
his Majesty, who was pleased to compliment 
Lady Musgrave in very flattering terms. We 
were joined in London by my brother Philip, 
who had paid off his ship, and the day after he 
joined us I said, 

" Philip, there are only you and I left. Do 
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you recollect when you inquired about the 
diamond, the day we met on board of your 
ship, what reply I made to you?" 

"Yes; you said that you were afraid that 
you could not afford to make me a present 
of it." 

" At that time I did not think so, Philip, 
but now I know that I can, and I have de- 
sired Mr. Trevannion to put out to good 
security the £38,000 that the diamond was 
sold for, in your name, and for your use. 
You'll not hesitate to accept it, Philip, for 
you know that I can afford it.*" 

"I do not hesitate, my dear Alexander, 
because I would do the same to you, and you 
would not refuse me. At the same time, that 
is no reason that I should not thank you 
kindly for your generous behaviour,*' 

Philip accompanied us on our journey to 
Cumberland. It was tedious, for the roads 
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were any thing but good, but the beauty of the 
scenery compensated for the ruggedness of the 
way. In six days we arrived at the Hall, where 
Mr. Campbell, who had called upon me on 
my arrival in London, had preceded me tp 
make preparations for our reception, which 
was enthusiastic to the highest degree. We 
were called upon and congratulated by all 
the county, who were delighted to find that 
such a personage as Amy was to be the future 
mistress. 

As soon as alt this bustle and excitement 
were over, I sat down with Mr. Campbell to 
look over the state of affairs, and to set things 
to rights. 

After having done justice to many claimants, 
engaged again the old servants that had been 
discharged, promised farms to the tenants who 
had been unfairly turned out, &c., we then 
proceeded to decide upon what was to be 
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done to the Dowager Lady Musgrave. It 
appears that at my father's deaths when she 
found that the deed had been destroyed by 
his own hands in presence. of others, she be- 
came frantic with rage, and immediately 
hastened to secure the family jewels, and 
every article of value that she could lay her 
hands upon, but Mr. Campbell, having 
due notice of what she was about, came 
in time to prevent her taking them away, 
and, putting seals upon every thing and 
leaving careful guards in the Hall, my 
lady had gone to her father's house, where 
she still remained. She had, on my arrival, 
sent me a message, imploring my mercy, and 
reminding me that whatever might be her 
errors, she was still the lawful wife of my 
father, and she trusted that respect to his 
memory would induce me to allow her suffi- 
cient to maintain her as Lady Musgrave should 
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be. We had the consultation that Amy pro- 
posed, and called in Mr. Campbell as a fourth, 
and it was at last decided, that, on considera- 
tion that she removed with her family to a 
distance of fifty miles from Faristone, she 
should have an income of £300 per annum, 
as long as she conducted herself with pro- 
priety and did not marry again. The last 
clause was the only one which she complained 
of. Mr. Campbell had, at the request of my 
father, discharged Lady Musgrave's parent 
from the office of steward and called in the 
old steward to resume his situation, and before 
dismissal, he had to refund certain sums of 
money not accounted for. 

I have now told my eventful tale; I have 
only to add, that after all that I have passed 
through, I have been rewarded by many years 
of unalloyed happiness. My two sisters are 
well married, and my three children are all 
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that a father could wish. Such, my dear 
Madam, have been the vicissitudes of a '' Pri- 
vateer's-man," and I now subscribe myself. 

Your most obedient, 

Alexander Musoraye. 
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